Digitized  by  the  Internet  Archive 
in  2017  with  funding  from 
Metropolitan  New  York  Library  Council  -  METRO 


https://archive.org/details/fordhamcollegemo3081ford 


THE 

Fordham  Monthly 

VOL  XXX  JUNE,  1912  NUMBER  8 


Where  the  Shamrock  Grows 

Faith  is  strongest, 

Friendship  longest, 

And  the  wild  rose  blows ; 

Skies  are  fairest, 

Sorrows  rarest, 

Where  the  shamrock  grows. 

Fields  are  greenest, 

Peace  serenest, 

And  the  Lififey  flows ; 

Souls  are  purest, 

Maids  demurest, 

Where  the  shamrock  grows. 

Moons  are  brightest, 

Cares  rest  lightest, 

Summers  never  close; 

Nights  are  coolest, 

Love,  thou  rulest, 

Where  the  shamrock  grows. 

Hearts  are  truest, 

Heavens  bluest, 

And  no  ill  wind  blows ; 

Time  is  fleetest 
Joy  is  sweetest, 

Where  the  shamrock  grows. 


— John  E.  Hayes,  T4. 


“Caveat  Emptor” 


44T  HINK  of  it,”  roared  young  Landeal,  the  real  estate  oper¬ 
ator,  as  he  brought  his  fist  down  upon  the  desk  with  a 
crash,  “Eleven  hundred  dollars  practically  thrown  away! 
And  what’s  your  excuse?  The  tide  must  have  been  out  when  you 
bought  the  plot!  Think  of  it!  And  you  call  yourself  an  agent! 
Bah !  How  many  times  have  you  heard  me  make  use  of  the  phrase 
‘caveat  emptor,’  (let  the  buyer  beware)  ?  Now  go  and  draw  what’s 
due  you.  You’re  discharged  !” 

The  unfortunate  Tommy  Hobbs  meekly  withdrew  from  the 
private  office  of  his  employer,  and  walked  slowly  toward  the  cash¬ 
ier’s  desk.  “Who  would  have  thought,”  he  muttered  to  himself, 
“that  at  high  tide  that  pesky  little  stream  would  cover  up  a  quarter 
of  the  Valdyne  property.  Caveat  emptor?  Why,  Landy  told  me  to 
close  the  deal  as  quickly  as  possible.  How  could  I  wait  until  the 
tide  came  in?”  By  this  time  he  had  reached  the  little  desk,  with  its 
high  wire  inclosure,  and  immediately  proceeded  to  inform  Miss 
Countwel  of  the  fact  that  he  had  severed  his  connection  with  the 
firm.  Many  and  varied  were  her  expressions  of  amazement  and 
sorrow,  and  when,  at  length,  her  vocabulary  was  quite  exhausted, 
she  opened  the  ledger  to  “Hobbs,  Page  153.”  Tommy  pocketed  one 
hundred  and  thirty  dollars,  his  commission  on  two  deals  which  had 
resulted  more  fortunately  than  his  purchase  of  the  Valdyne  plot, 
and  thanking  the  young  lady  for  her  words  of  sympathy  and  en¬ 
couragement,  strolled  out  into  the  cold,  cruel  world. 

Now  Tommy,  it  must  be  explained,  was  not  the  kind  of  a  young 
man  that  worries  over  a  matter  so  trivial  as  the  loss  of  position. 
He  had  no  one  to  take  care  of  but  himself ;  and  this  for  an  energetic 
youth  of  two  and  twenty  is  usually  a  comparatively  easy  task.  His 
first  thought,  then,  upon  reaching  the  street,  was  that  lunch  hour 
was  approaching.  Scanning  the  inviting  bill-of-fare  displayed  in 
the  window,  he  was  just  about  to  enter  a  large  restaurant  on  the 
next  block,  when — “caveat  emptor”  flashed  before  his  mind :  “Let  the 
buyer  beware,”  he  mused.  “Probably  charge  me  ninety  cents  or  so 
for  a  meal  like  that.  Guess  I  prefer  coffee  and  cakes  today.” 
Verily,  Tommy  Hobbs  had  learned  his  lesson ! 
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The  following  week  found  our  hero  hunting  for  a  situation. 
Luckily,  he  had  paid  his  board  bill  in  advance;  and  by  economy  in 
his  expenditures  he  was  enabled  to  leave  the  sum  resulting  from  his 
commissions  intact.  Everything  which  cost  money  seemed  to  have 
a  “caveat  emptor”  sign  tacked  upon  it.  “Well,  if  it  isn’t  old  Tommy 
Hobbs,”  exclaimed  one  afternoon,  soon  after,  a  cherry  voice  at  his 
side ;  and,  turning,  the  owner  of  that  name  beheld  a  former  school¬ 
mate.  “Jack  Borrow — er — pardon  me,  Barrow,”  cried  Hobbs,  “I 
had  an  idea  you  lived  in  the  country.”  “What  are  you  doing  in  this 
big  city?”  inquired  Barrow.  “Nothing,”  replied  Tommy  laconically. 
“Well,  I’m  a  taxicab  chauffeur,”  volunteered  the  other,  “and  I’m 
making  money  hand-over-fist.”  “Ah !”  said  Tommy,  “as  long  as  it’s 
an  over  hand  and  not  an  ‘under  hand’  method,  let’s  hear  all  about 
it.”  Half  an  hour  later  the  friends  parted.  Alas,  “caveat  emptor” 
was  no  longer  the  phrase  which  continually  rang  in  Hobbs’  ears;  it 
had  been  superseded  by  another:  a  chauffeur. 

Perhaps  there  is  no  such  thing  as  fate,  and  perhaps  all  this  talk 
about  fortune,  and  luck,  and  chance  is  mere  twaddle ;  but  it  surely 
must  have  been  the  working  of  some  strange  influence  that  im¬ 
pelled  Tommy  to  walk  down  a  narrow,  unfrequented  street  on  that 
particular  afternoon.  For  scarcely  had  he  gone  ten  yards  when  he 
was  confronted  by  a  neatly  printed  sign — “$300,  Small  Touring 
Car;  $150  Down,  $2  Weekly.”  Plobbs  gazed  and  pondered  and 
pondered  and  gazed.  If  he  owned  a  cab  of  his  own,  thought  he,  his 
fortune  would  be  made !  At  length  his  mind  was  made  up ;  he  was 
going  to  have  that  auto ! 

There  was  no  fault  to  be  found  with  the  “small  touring  car,” 
as  far  as  looks  were  concerned ;  and  the  owner  assured  the  prospec¬ 
tive  purchaser  that  it  was  in  perfect  condition.  “The  chassis  is  as 
good  as  new,”  said  he,  “and  there  isn’t  a  single  fault  to  be  found 
with  the  tonneau.  Moreover,  the  machine  has  a  brand  new  car¬ 
buretter.”  Tommy  was  delighted.  Having  all  his  commission  money 
upon  his  person,  he  needed  only  twenty  dollars  to  make  up  the  re¬ 
quired  amount.  But  when  one  is  the  proud  possessor  of  a  gold 
watch  and  a  good  overcoat,  and  happens  to  be  in  the  vicinity  of  a 
loan  office  (that  word  sounds  more  refined  than  the  other  name) 
twenty  dollars  is  easily  obtained.  With  instructions  not  to  exceed 
four  miles  an  hour  for  a  few  days,  and  with  a  “For  Hire”  sign  fast¬ 
ened  to  the  radiator,  the  happy  motorist  rattled  away. 

Tommy  Hobbs  was  indeed  proud  of  his  machine.  “The  man 
was  right,”  he  informed  a  friend  that  evening,  “when  he  said  that 
the  sachet  is  as  good  as  new,  and  that  there  isn’t  a  single  fault  to 
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be  found  with  the  you-knozv.”  “Perhaps  you  mean  the  tonneau,” 
suggested  the  friend.  “Moreover,”  continued  the  owner,  disregard¬ 
ing  the  correction,  “the  thing  has  a  brand  new  carbonater.” 

On  the  following  afternoon  the  “small  touring  car”  was  given 
a  chance  to  show  its  true  worth.  As  Tommy  was  passing  the  palatial 
residence  of  Coyne,  the  millionaire,  the  front  door  was  thrown  open, 
and  Landeal  and  Miss  Coyne,  stepping  out  upon  the  stoop,  hailed 
the  cab.  “St.  John’s  Church,  as  quickly  as  possible,”  said  Landeal, 
favoring  his  former  employee  with  a  nod  of  recognition.  “Let’s 
see,”  mused  Hobbs,  “it’s  five  miles  to  St.  John’s,  and  I’ve  been  run¬ 
ning  this  car  at  four  miles  an  hour.  At  that  rate  ‘as  quickly  as  pos¬ 
sible’  means  an  hour  and  a  quarter !”  The  passengers,  after  the  first 
half  mile,  began  to  exhibit  signs  of  impatience.  “You’ll  have  to  go 
faster,”  said  the  man.  “Yes  sir,  yes  sir,”  returned  the  chauffeur, 
“just  a  minute;  we’re  coming  to  a  down  grade.”  By  the  time  two 
miles  had  been  covered  Miss  Coyne  was  on  the  verge  of  nervous 
prostration.  “Can’t  you  make  it  go  any  faster?”  she  asked  ner¬ 
vously.  “The  man  who  sold  it  to  me  warned  me  not  to  exceed  four 
miles  for  a  few  days,”  was  the  reply.  “Now,  look  here,”  began  the 

real  estate  operaor,  “if  you  think - .”  “George,  look!”  screamed 

the  young  woman,  springing  to  her  feet  and  gazing  back  at  a  dark 
object  about  a  mile  distant.  “Great  Scott,”  cried  her  companion  as 
he  arose,  “it’s  your  father’s  car,  my  dear;  he  must  be  chasing  us! 
Hobbs,  Hobbs ;  throw  on  more  speed  and  I’ll  pay  you  double  fare. 
We’re  eloping!” 

Tommy  had  borne  no  malice  toward  his  old  employer,  and  he 
now  resolved  to  show  himself  a  friend  in  need.  He  bent  over  the 
wheel  and  turned  on  full  speed.  With  a  roar  the  car  leaped  for¬ 
ward,  and  the  standing  passengers  were  flung  into  their  seats  with  a 
rapidity  and  a  force  that  were  astounding.  The  outskirts  of  the  city 
had  already  been  reached.  The  small  touring  car  creaked  and 
groaned  and  rattled  with  a  noise  which  was  ominous.  Two  miles  to 
go!  “Oh,  George,  I  know  papa  will  catch  us!”  “Hobbs,  if  you 
reach  the  church  before  we’re  overtaken,  I’ll  quadruple  the  fare.” 
Hobbs  had  no  time  to  talk.  He  gripped  the  wheel  tightly  and  peered 
ahead.  One  mile  to  go !  The  steeple  of  St.  Johns  appeared  in  the 
distance.  “Oh,  George,  he’s  getting  nearer  and  nearer.”  “Hobbs,  old 
man,  forgive  me  for  having  discharged  you;  beat  the  old  man  out 
and  I’ll  take  you  back  at  double  your  former  salary.”  Half  a  mile  to 
go!  The  passengers  could  see  Coyne  waving  his  arms,  as  if  com¬ 
manding  them  to  stop.  Suddenly  there  was  a  frightful  sound  0$ 
crunching  metal,  followed  by  a  deafening  report.  The  car  came  to 
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an  abrupt  stop,  and  its  three  occupants  were  catapulted  into  the  long 
grass  at  the  side  of  the  road.  Coyne  had  commanded  them  to  stop; 
and  they  had  stopped ! 

“Oh !  oh !  oh  !”  wailed  the  unfortunate  Tommy,  as  he  gazed  at 
the  mass  of  wreckage,  “and  to  think  that  I  spent  for  it  the  last  cent  I 
had  in  the  world.  Oh,  why  wasn’t  I  on  my  guard?  The  shaft  had  a 
flaw  in  it,  the  front  axle  was  ready  to  snap  under  the  slightest  strain, 
and  the  whole  outfit  should  have  been  relegated  to  the  junk-shop 
years  ago.”  Meanwhile  Mr.  Coyne,  Mr.  Landeal  and  Miss  Coyne 
had  been  having  an  interesting  session.  “It  is  a  lucky  thing  for  me,” 
thundered  the  old  gentleman,  “that  your  friend  lost  the  communica¬ 
tion  which  you  sent  him,  and  that  I  found  it.  What  do  you  think  of 
that,”  he  demanded  as  he  handed  a  postal  card  to  his  daughter.  She 
took  it  and  read:  “Dear  Jack:  Your  letter  received.  I  know  I’m  a 
fool  to  marry,  but  I  need  the  cash.  Yours,  G.  Landeal.”  And  you 
can  imagine  how  chilly  the  air  suddenly  became. 

“Young  man,”  said  the  millionaire  to  Hobbs,  “I’m  glad  you 
stopped  when  I  hailed  you.”  Tommy,  despite  his  grief,  could  not  re¬ 
strain  a  grin.  “You’re  too  good  a  man  to  be  a  chauffeur,”  continued 
the  man  of  money,  “I  need  a  clerk  in  my  office;  call  to-morrow  at 
ten.” 

*  *  *  *  * 

“Well,  remarked  Mr.  Thomas  Hobbs,  junior,  partner  of  the 
firm  of  Coyne  &  Hobbs,  a  few  years  later,  as  he  gazed  fondly  at 
Mrs.  Thomas  Hobbs,  nee  Lotta  Coyne,  “I  often  wonder  what  would 
have  become  of  me  if,  before  buying  that  auto,  I  had  recalled  to 
memory  that  warning  little  phrase  ‘caveat  emptor !’  ” 

E.  P.  Gilleran,  T3. 


A  Degraded  Muse 


(Mr.  Kipling  has  degraded  his  muse  and  sullied  his  reputation  by- 
condescending  to  become  the  mouthpiece  of  a  political  party.  He  has 
recently  published  a  poem  attacking  Home  Rule  on  the  ground  that  if  it 
were  "ranted,  the  Catholic  majority  would  persecute  and  oppress  the 
Protestant  minority  in  Ireland.  Mr  Kipling  may  be  a  poet,  but  he  is  no 
prophet.) 


If  Mr.  Rudyard  Kipling 

Were  a  thoughtless,  beardless  stripling, 

Or  a  rhymester  fond  of  tippling, 

I  could  straightway  understand 
His  base  insinuation 
Against  a  sister  nation, 

And  his  foul  vituperation 
Of  an  undertrodden  land. 

If  he  needed  bread  and  butter, 

If  his  want  of  funds  were  utter, 

If  he  stooped  to  rail  and  sputter, 

And  to  ventilate  his  views, 

I  would  scarcely  deign  to  name  him, 

I  should  hardly  dare  to  blame  him, 
That  lack  of  food  o’ercame  him 
To  prostitute  his  muse. 

If  he  lived  in  former  ages, 

When  court  buffoons  and  pages 
Amused  the  maudlin  stages 
Of  a  monarch  harsh  and  grim, 

By  party  song  or  ditty, 

Which  was  oft  more  coarse  than  witty, 
I  should  feel  for  Kipling  pity, 

Nor  fling  a  taunt  at  him. 
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Were  he  a  minstrel  strolling, 

Who  prospered  by  cajoling, 

And  wended  homeward  rolling 
His  zigzag  way  at  night, 

I  should  blame  his  occupation 
For  his  muse’s  degradation, 

And  should  wish  that  his  vocation 
Were  to  aid  an  uphill  fight. 

But  he  has  no  temptation 
To  stoop  to  fabrication, 

And  flatter  men  in  station 
By  smirching  honest  fame. 

The  ban  of  saints  and  sages, 

The  sneer  of  future  ages, 

Shall  be  his  well-won  wages, 

And  stigmatize  his  name ! 

— P.  J.  CORMICAN,  S.  J. 
in  The  N.  Y.  Freeman’s  Journal. 


“Bachelor  Hall” 

RARELY,  if  ever,  have  we  spent  a  more  enjoyable  evening 
than  on  May  1st,  when  we  witnessed  Fordham  University 
Dramatic  Association’s  excellent  production  of  “Bachelor 
Hall.”  “The  best  comedy  seen  in  years,”  seemed  to  be  the  unan¬ 
imous  comment  of  the  large  audience  that  filled  the  auditorium. 

Not  once  during  the  evening  did  a  scene  drag ;  not  one  of  the 
cast  but  was  so  eminently  suited  to  his  role  and  acted  so  naturally 
that  he  seemed  to  actually  “live”  his  part.  The  audience  caught 
the  spirit  of  the  play  from  the  very  start,  and  during  the  entire  per¬ 
formance  outbursts  of  applause  and  merry  laughter  indicated  the 
thorough  appreciation  of  every  scene.  The  play,  too,  afforded  ample 
scope  to  the  actors’  talents.  It  was  not  one  in  which  one  or  two 
parts  predominated.  Each  member  of  the  cast  was  called  upon  to 
bring  out  all  that  was  in  him,  and  that  each  succeeded  was  manifest 
by  the  uniform  excellence  of  the  whole  production. 
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The  plot  of  the  comedy  is  a  simple  one.  Congressman  Myrtle- 
ton  turns  over  his  home,  “Bachelor  Hall,”  to  his  nephew  and  his 
college  chums  for  an  amateur  production  of  “The  Fatal  Shot.”  Since 
he  has  made  a  bet  with  Admiral  March  that  the  news  of  the  per¬ 
formance  would  not  get  into  the  papers,  he  gives  strict  orders  to 
his  butler,  Jasper,  to  exclude  all  reporters.  Ensign  Jack  Meredith, 
acting  under  orders  from  the  Admiral,  enters  through  a  window 
pursued  by  Pinkerton  Case,  an  amateur  detective  and  society  re¬ 
porter  for  the  Standard.  During  the  excitement  of  the  production 
of  “The  Fatal  Shot”  one  hundred  thousand  dollars  in  government 
bonds,  an  investment  of  Myrtleton’s  for  Deacon’s  Jervois  and  Bas¬ 
sett,  mysteriously  disappear.  Case  is  put  on  the  trail.  The  Deacons 
arrive,  demanding  their  securities.  Many  subterfuges  are  resorted 
to  in  order  to  keep  from  the  Deacons  the  news  of  the  disappearance 
of  the  bonds  and  of  a  play  being  performed  in  the  house. 

The  morning  after  the  production  finds  the  papers  filled  with  a 
ludicrous  account  of  the  play.  The  actors  are  furious.  Case  is  ac¬ 
cused,  but  by  the  confession  of  Meredith  everything  is  cleared  up. 

Were  we  but  to  mention  the  good  qualities  of  each  actor  or  hint 
at  the  well-merited  praise  each  one  deserves,  we  would  never  finish. 
Hugh  Allen,  T3,  and  Preston  Walsh,  T5,  as  Deacon  Jervis  and 
Bassett,  were  excellent.  Their  make-up  was  perfect,  every  move¬ 
ment  proclaimed  them  professionals  rather  than  amateurs.  Cyriel 
Egan,  T5,  as  Pinkerton  Case,  who  saw  a  clue  in  every  trivial  cir¬ 
cumstance  and  followed  it  up  much  to  his  own  discomfort  and  the 
amusement  of  the  audience,  was  perfectly  at  home  in  his  part,  which 
he  played  with  marked  success.  Edward  P.  Gilleran,  T3,  the  en¬ 
thusiastic  author  of  “The  False  Shot,”  acted  his  part  remarkably 
well.  The  part  of  Clarence  \Aan  Styne,  the  “dudish”  amateur  actor 
with  a  one-line  part,  was  admirably  played  by  John  A.  Blake,  T3. 
Colonel  Van  Styne,  his  doting  father,  was  Edward  Betowsky,  T3, 
who  portrayed  his  part  of  a  “laudator  temporis  acti,”  with  great  suc¬ 
cess.  William  Jacques,  T5,  was  a  typical  Southern  negro,  whose 
irrepressible  chuckle  kept  the  audience  in  good  humor  from  his  first 
appearance  to  his  last.  Messrs.  Edwin  Murphy,  T4,  Gerald  Mc¬ 
Laughlin,  T4,  Walter  Lynch,  T5,  James  Dunn,  T4,  Maurice 
Ahearn,  T2,  and  James  Finnegan,  T5,  by  their  natural,  vivacious 
acting,  ably  did  their  share  to  make  the  production  an  unmistakable 
success. 

Too  much  praise  cannot  be  bestowed  on  the  whole  cast,  and 
upon  their  able  moderator,  Mr.  James  McGovern,  S.  J. 


O.  F. 


Kelley's  Combine 

Kelley  was  born  a  rugged  boy, 

Full  wavy  was  his  head, 

“But  it’s  level  enough  inside” — with  joy 
His  worthy  father  said. 

His  baby  faults  were  few,  they  say, 
Musical  was  his  squall, 

The  neighbors’  children  liked  the  way 
That  Kelley  used  to  crawl. 

And  when  the  lad  to  school  they  send, 

His  actions  through  the  day 
Proclaim  that  there’s  the  proper  blend 
Of  Kelley  and  Work  and  Play; 

“Pm  captain  now — you  two  must  bow!” 
Said  Kelley  to  Work  and  Play. 

Kelley  a  stalwart  man  became, 

And  hilly  was  his  road, 

“He’s  ‘on  the  level’  just  the  same,” 

His  worthy  record  showed. 

His  faults  were  very  few,  I  hear, 

His  “kicks”  were  far  between, 

The  townsmen  said  no  sign  o’  fear 
In  Kelley  e’er  was  seen 
And  when  to  Congress  he  was  sent, 

He  made  a  good  display 
Of  words  and  deeds,  when  he  gave  vent 
To  Kelley  and  Work  and  Play. 

“Come  to  my  side — you’re  both  my  pride,” 
Said  Kelley  to  Work  and  Play. 

And  Kelley  died,  as  all  men  must, 

And  when  he  passed  away, 

“He’s  ‘on  the  level’  yet,  I  trust,” 

I  heard  some  sad  voice  say. 

The  papers  all  came  out  to  praise 
His  blameless,  active  life, 

For  glory  springs  and  grows  and  stays 
When  blamelessness  is  rife. 
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Upon  a  public-square  they  raised 
His  form  in  granite  grey, 

If  he  could  jest  while  people  gazed, 

“Still  on  the  Square,”  he’d  say. 

Beneath  did  shine  one  simple  line: 

“To  Kelley  and  Work  and  Play.” 

— Edward  M.  Betowski,  T5 
(Apologies  to  J.  I.  C.  Clarke.) 


A  Darky’s  Lament 

O  yas,  indeed,  Ah  tanks  de  Lawd 
Fer  freein’  culled  men, 

But  still  Ah’m  yearnin’  ev’ry  day 
T’  go  back  Souf  again — 

Jest 

Becuz 

Ah  seems  t’  recommembah 
De  good  old  South’n  days, 

De  fields  all  white  wif  cotton 
Instead  o’  snow  an’  haze ; 

De  moonlight  shinin’  softly, 

De  banjo  strummin’  low — 

You  hadn’t  oughter  wondah 
Dat  Ah  really  wants  t’  go. 

Ah  knows  de  Spring  up  Norf  am  fine, 
Wif  bluebirds  cornin’  home, 

And  trees  a-comin’  back  t’  life, 

But  still  Ah  wants  t’  roam — 

Jest 

Becuz 

It  seems  Ah’m  like  de  Wintah, 

All  cold  an’  dark  an’  sad, 

And  dat  I  wants  t’  own  again 
De  days  dat  once  Ah  had. 

De  Wintah  wants  t’  change  t’  Spring, 
An’  Ah’s  de  same  way  when 
Ah  wants  t’  change  from  bein’  old 
T’  be  a  boy  again. 
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Der  ain’t  much  chance  o’  gettin’  back, 

Ah’s  poor,  an’  feeble,  too ; 

But  there’s  another  Sunny  Souf — 

Good  Petah,  let  me  through! — 

Jest 

Becuz 

Ah’ve  lived  de  seasons  ob  dis  life, 

De  Spring  an’  Summah,  too, 

An’  buds  o’  joy  an’  weeds  o’  woe 
Wifin  mah  poor  heart  grew; 

An’  Fall  an’  Wintah  came  along, 

An’  now — de  only  thing 
Is  jest  t’  pray  de  Lawd  t’  give 
A  new  undyin’  Spring! 

— Edward  M.  Betowski,  ’15, 


A  Peep  Into  the  Past 

HAS  it  ever  occurred  to  you,  O  suffering,  serious  mortal, 
to  pause  awhile  in  your  mad  rush  for  some  much  coveted 
goal,  and  gaze  through  the  magic  glass  of  meditation, 
into  the  eddying  flood  of  life  about  you?  Many  a  strange  charac¬ 
ter  would  you  view ;  here,  a  replica,  perhaps,  of  yourself,  rushing 
on  like  some  thunderous  machine,  caring  not  what  bleeds  behind, 
if  but  the  gleaming  goal  of  wealth  or  honor  shines  but  closer  by ; 
there,  some  high-minded  philosopher,  soaring  on  the  wings  of  a 
Pegasus  above  life’s  perils  and  struggles ;  or  here,  perchance,  a 
scintillating  jewel  midst  a  worthless  heap  of  glass,  some  all-absorb¬ 
ing,  fascinating  student  of  the  past. 

’Twas  from  such  a  one,  a  few  days  back,  that  I  chanced  upon 
a  faded  little  relic,  priceless  alike  to  curio-collector  and  sentimental¬ 
ist,  a  copy  of  the  “Ulster  County  Gazette,”  dated  January  4,  1800, 
and  containing  a  contemporary  account  of  the  death  and  burial  of 
George  Washington!  It  was  printed  on  a  single  sheet,  folded 
across  the  middle  from  left  to  right,  like  a  modern  newspaper, 
thus  forming,  so  to  speak,  a  “book”  of  four  pages,  about  seventeen 
inches  from  top  to  bottom  and  eleven  inches  wide,  with  four 
columns  to  the  page.  It  was,  of  course,  faded  with  age,  and  some¬ 
what  ragged  on  the  edges,  but  in  a  splendid  state  of  preservation, 
and  easily  legible,  notwithstanding. 
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To  two  main  items  is  assigned  practically  all  the  space  allotted 
to  news  of  the  day.  The  first  is  an  account  of  the  progress  of  the 
Napoleonic  wars  in  Europe.  To  our  twentieth  century  minds,  long 
accustomed  to  the  cablegram,  and  beginning  to  look  upon  even  the 
marconigram  as  commonplace,  it  comes  as  a  seasonable  reminder 
of  the  bewildering  progress  made  in  the  past  hundred  years,  to 
read  that  the  latest  news  from  the  seat  of  war  had  been  relayed 
from  London  on  the  18th  of  October,  ten  weeks  previous  to  the 
issue  of  the  paper !  It  consisted  of  the  account  of  a  series  of  com¬ 
paratively  unimportant  engagements,  resulting  chiefly  in  favor  of 
the  French,  although  the  allied  forces  had  some  small  successes. 
Perhaps  the  most  serious  battle,  according  to  the  Gazette,  was  that 
of  Zurich,  in  which  Massena,  in  command  of  the  French,  defeated 
the  Russians  under  Karzakoff.  This  and  several  other  losses  com¬ 
pelled  the  withdrawal  of  the  allies  from  Switzerland  and  tem¬ 
porarily  saved  the  Helvetian  Republic  from  destruction.  At  the 
end  of  the  foreign  news  is  an  incomplete  account  of  the  evacuation 
of  Holland  by  the  English,  quoted  from  a  London  paper,  which 
laments  “the  humiliated  situation  in  which  the  event  of  the  expe¬ 
dition  has  unfortunately  placed  us” ;  but  with  true  British  loyalty 
in  the  face  of  any  disaster,  ends  by  saying,  “The  acceding  to  them 
(i.  e.,  the  terms  of  the  treaty),  was  on  our  part  dictated  by  the  pure 
principle  of  humanity  and  the  laudable  determination  to  save  our 
brave  countrymen  .  .  . 

The  second  item  of  importance  is  extremely  interesting,  being 
an  account  of  the  death  and  burial  of  Washington.  The  entire 
inside  of  the  paper  is  heavily  bordered  in  black,  and  several  col¬ 
umns  are  devoted  to  sorrowful  addresses  delivered  in  Congress,  and 
resolutions  there  drawn  up.  Below  is  a  portion  of  the  Senate’s 
address  to  the  President : 

“With  patriotic  pride,  we  review  the  life  of  our  Washington, 
and  compare  him  with  those  of  other  countries  who  have  been  pre¬ 
eminent  in  fame.  Ancient  and  modern  names  are  diminished  before 
him.  Greatness  and  guilt  have  too  often  been  allied,  but  his  fame 
is  whiter  than  it  is  brilliant.  The  destroyers  of  nations  stood 
abashed  in  the  majesty  of  his  virtue  ....  He  has  traveled  on  to 
the  end  of  his  journey,  and  carried  with  him  an  increasing  weight 
of  honor;  he  has  deposited  it  safely,  where  misfortune  cannot 

tarnish  it — where  malice  cannot  blast  it .  Such  was  the  man 

whom  we  deplore. — Thanks  to  God,  his  glory  is  consummated. 
Washington  yet  lives  on  earth  in  his  spotless  example — his  spirit 
is  in  heaven. 
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“Let  his  countrymen  consecrate  the  memory  of  the  heroic  Gen¬ 
eral,  the  patriotic  statesman,  and  the  virtuous  sage ;  let  them  teach 
their  children  never  to  forget  that  the  fruits  of  his  labours,  and  his 
example,  are  their  inheritance.” 

The  eulogy  to  the  founder  of  our  country  is  concluded  by  the 
following  little  poem  by  “A  Young  Lady” : 

“What  means  that  solemn  dirge,  that  strikes  my  ear? 

What  means  those  mournful  sounds — why  shines  the  tear  ? 
Why  toll  the  bells  the  awful  knell  of  fate? 

Ah! — why  those  sighs  that  do  my  fancy  sate? 

“Where’er  I  turn,  the  general  gloom  appears, 

Those  mourning  badges  fill  my  soul  with  fears ; 

Hark! — Yonder  rueful  noise! — ’tis  done! — ’tis  done! — 

The  silent  tomb  invades  our  Washington! 

“Must  virtues  so  exalted  yield  their  breath ! 

Must  bright  perfection  find  relief  in  death  ? 

Must  mortal  greatness  fall  ? — a  glorious  name ! — 

What  then  is  riches,  honour  and  true  fame? 

“The  august  chief,  the  father  and  the  friend, 

The  generous  patriot — let  the  muse  commend ; 

Columbia’s  glory,  and  Mount  Vernon’s  pride, 

There  lies  enshrined,  with  numbers  at  his  side ! 

“There  let  the  sigh,  respondent  from  the  breast, 

Heave  in  rich  numbers ! — Let  the  glowing  zest 
Of  tears  refulgent  beam  with  grateful  love; 

And  sable  mourning  our  affliction  prove. 

“Weep!  kindred  mortals,  weep!  no  more  you’ll  find 
A  man  so  just,  so  pure,  so  firm  in  mind; 

Rejoicing  angels,  laud  the  heavenly  sage! 

Celestial  spirits,  greet  the  Wonder  of  the  Age!” 

Perhaps  the  most  entertaining  part  of  the  whole  paper  is  the 
fourth  page,  on  which  are  the  “ads.”  It  is  now  we  fully  realize 
for  the  first  time  the  tremendous  change  from  nineteenth  century 
to  twentieth  century  conditions.  For  instance,  in  a  prominent  place 
is  the  following: 
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For  Sale 

The  one-half  of  a 
Saw  Mill 


And  Also 

A  stout,  healthy,  active 
Negro  Wench 


It  makes  us  laugh,  and  yet  should  not  rather  the  blush  of 
shame  mount  to  our  cheeks,  that  our  young  government,  so  far 
in  advance  of  the  countries  of  Europe  in  most  things,  should 
legalize  the  buying  and  selling  of  human  beings? 

Some  of  the  commercial  advertisements  tickle  somewhat  our 
modem  and  self-satisfied  sense  of  humor.  The  editor,  for  example, 
must  have  had  a  good  laugh  all  to  himself  when  he  inserted  on  the 
same  sheet  two  excellent  descriptions  of  a  young  red  heifer  (with 
a  piece  cut  straight  off  the  left  ear),  one  put  in  by  the  loser,  the 
other  by  the  finder,  of  what  was  obviously  the  same  animal.  From 
another  “ad”  we  are  disappointed  to  learn  that  even  in  those  days 
art  did  not  exist  entirely  for  art’s  sake,  and  that  poetry  was  being 
commercialized  ;  witness  the  following : 

“LUTHER  ANDRES  &  CO.  have  this  day 
Been  opening  goods  both  fresh  and  gay. 

He  has  received  near  every  kind 
That  you  in  any  store  can  find, 

And  as  I  purchase  by  the  bale, 

I  am  determined  to  retail, 

For  Ready  Pay  a  little  lower 
Than  ever  have  been  done  before. 

I  with  my  brethren  mean  to  live; 

But  as  for  Credit  shall  not  give. 

I  would  not  live  to  rouse  your  passion, 

For  credit  here  is  out  of  fashion. 
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My  friends  and  buyers,  one  and  all, 

It  will  pay  you  well  to  give  a  call. 

You  always  may  find  me  by  my  sign, 

A  few  rods  from  the  house  divine.” 

There  are  several  notices,  too,  which  give  testimony  of  the 
various  substitutes  for  currency.  For  instance,  our  friend,  Luther 
Andres,  mentioned  above,  states  that  he  will  receive  the  following 
articles  in  payment :  Wheat,  rye,  buckwheat,  corn,  oats,  butter, 
flax,  ashes,  and  raw  hides.  After  this  he  says,  however  (and  it 
looks  to  us  like  a  hint),  that  “cash  will  not  be  refused.”  Another 
gentleman,  by  name  John  Tremper,  informs  us  that  he  would  like 
to  exchange  “a  quantity  of  Schohary  peas”  for  wheat ;  while  Abra¬ 
ham  T.  Hasbrouch  will  accept  country  produce  for  his  “general 
assortment  of  dry  goods  and  groceries.”  The  following,  however, 
seems  quite  natural: 


LOST, 

A  watch,  on  Wednesday 
last.  The  person  who  has 
found  or  will  find  it  will 
meet  with  a  suitable  re¬ 
ward  by  returning  it  to  the 
printers. 

Nov.  16,  1799. 


The  “ad”  that  struck  us  perhaps  most  of  all,  though,  was  one 
that  offered  for  lease  a  farm  of  180  acres,  with  a  new  blockhouse 
thereon,  for  the  sum  of  £5  a  year!  Nowadays  it  is  almost  im¬ 
possible  to  get  a  five-room  flat  for  that  much  a  month. 

I  might  continue  in  this  strain,  pointing  out  contrasts  and 
similarities  to  our  own  customs,  but  then  I  would  be  under  the 
necessity  of  changing  my  title,  for  I  promised  only  a  “peep”  into 
the  past.  And  so,  I  suppose  I  must  leave  off,  probably  to  the 
delight  of  all  those  who  have  struggled  along  so  far  with  me; 
possibly  to  the  disappointment  of  some  one  who,  like  myself,  de¬ 
light  to  grasp  the  shadowy  thread  which  links  us  to  the  mys¬ 
terious  past;  for  more  than  a  formal  history  and  more  than  the 
literature  of  the  period,  an  old  and  crumbling  sheet  discloses  to  us 
the  real  lives  of  those  now  long  since  departed  from  the  world. 

Edward  R.  Moore,  T5. 
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unr  0  reform  a  world,  to  reform  a  nation,  no  wise  man  will 
undertake;  and  all  but  foolish  men  know  that  the  only 
solid,  though  a  far  slower  reformation,  is  what  each 
begins  and  perfects  on  himself.” — Carlyle,  “Signs  of  the  Times.” 

To  some  of  us,  the  turning  over  of  another  page  in  the  Book 
of  Life  marks  the  ending  of  a  chapter:  to  all  it  means  a  short 
respite  of  idleness  before  we  continue  our  reading.  And  what  a 
wonderful  volume  it  is;  the  further  we  go  the  greater  grows  its 
charm  because,  although  it  is  but  a  history,  and,  like  all  history, 
repeats  itself,  each  repetition  is  more  elaborate,  more  perfect  and 
worthier  than  the  preceding  one.  The  successes  and  failures  of  our 
college  years  are  but  developments,  on  a  larger  and  more  vivid 
scale,  of  the  rivalries  of  childhood  and,  we  are  told,  merely,  simpler 
counterparts  of  the  daily  strife  in  the  years  to  come. 

So  we,  who  are  passing  out  of  college  life  forever,  pause  a 
moment  and  consider.  What  is  the  reason  of  it  all?  Though  we 
may  not  realize  it,  the  guiding  principle  of  the  four  years  that  are 
gone  as  our  whole  lives  is  the  perfection  of  self.  But  have  we 
accomplished  this  selfishly  or  otherwise?  The  wild  rose  blooms  by 
the  roadside  and  spurns  the  green  fields  and  the  murmuring  forests 
around  it,  but  a  hand  plucks1  it  ere  its  prime,  and  cherished  and 
admired  as  it  may  be,  it  soon  withers  and  dies.  The  stalk  of  golden 
rod  grows  in  the  midst  of  a  million  others  and  lends  its  golden  note 
to  the  gorgeous  symphony  of  the  meadow,  but  no  marauding  fingers 
blast  its  life:  rather  its  beauty  is  admired  in  the  beauty  of  the  field 
which  it  helps  to  adorn. 

Let  us  be  like  the  golden  rod,  subordinating  the  good  of  the 
individual  to  the  general  good.  After  all,  man  is  a  social  being;  he 
cannot  live  alone  and  if  he  would  live  happily  and  succeed,  he  must 
try  to  make  others  happy  and  help  them  also  to  success.  It  may 
be  said  that  this  is  but  a  platitude  of  the  ancients ;  that  Socrates 
taught  it  to  Athens  and  Cicero  to  Rome,  but  is  it  not  true?  Is  not 
its  very  age  a  sufficient  recommendation  of  its  verity?  Indeed,  we 
cannot  help  thinking  that  it  is  older  than  even  Troy  or  Babylon 
because  we  feel  instinctively  that  it  is  ingrained  in  human  nature. 
To  perfect  all  is  to  perfect  oneself. 
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We  seniors  are  closing  that  chapter  of  our  lives  that  deals  with 
Fordham  and  there  we  have  found  ideals  of  Catholicity  and  man¬ 
hood.  Whether  we  have  followed  them  or  not  is  our  glory  or 
our  regret.  We  are  no  longer  under  her  physical  rule,  but  the  spirit 
of  Fordham  is  ever  to  be  the  guardian  of  our  own.  Are  we  sorry? 
As  true  men  we  cannot  grieve  because  we  are  now  to  take  our 
appointed  place  in  the  world  of  strivings  and  rewards.  Are  we 
regretful  ?  As  men  of  humanity  we  cannot  but  feel  a  certain  dejec¬ 
tion  because  the  brightest  and  easiest  period  of  our  lives  has  passed 
away.  The  glamor  of  college  life,  the  golden,  unobscured  sunshine 
of  boyhood  is  gone  for  us  physically.  But  it  is  not  beyond  recall, 
for  its  training  and  its  memory  will  always  be  the  strength  and 
inspiration  of  our  hearts. 

Maurice  L.  Ahern,  T2. 


Honor  Men  for  April 

College  Department. 

Three  Testimonials. 

Harold  Mulqueen,  Sophomore. 

Francis  J.  McGovern,  Sophomore. 

John  A.  Casey,  Sophomore. 

Joseph  Holahan,  Sophomore. 

Edwin  S.  Murphy,  Sophomore. 

Edward  R.  Moore,  Freshman. 

Robert  J.  Murray,  Freshman. 

Two  Testimonials. 

Hugh  A.  Allen,  Junior. 

Edward  P.  Gilleran,  Junior. 

John  J.  Keating,  Junior. 

Bartley  F.  Moynahan,  Sophomore. 

Harry  V.  Walsh,  Sophomore. 

Gerald  J.  McKernan,  Sophomore. 

William  T.  P.  Devereux,  Sophomore. 

David  C.  A.  Brooks,  Sophomore. 
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“Bachelor  Hall,”  produced  in  the  University  Theatre  on  Wed¬ 
nesday  evening,  May  1st,  received  the  unqualified  approval  of  the 
*2^  large  audience  present.  It  was,  perhaps,  the 

,,  .  best  Fordham  comedy  in  years  and  deserves 

to  be  ranked  with  “A  College  Complication.” 
Mr.  McGovern  and  the  cast  worked  hard  for  success,  and  suc¬ 
cess  in  copious  measure  was  theirs.  The  performance  ran  smoothly, 
the  only  delays  being  the  continual  outbursts  of  laughter  from  the 
delighted  listeners.  Such  glowing  reports  were  spread  about  con¬ 
cerning  “Bachelor  Hall”  that  those  unable  to  attend  the  first  per¬ 
formance  requested  a  repetition.  In  response  to  these  appeals  the 
play  was  given  again  and  duplicated  its  showing  of  May  1st.  This 
performance  was  for  the  benefit  of  the  Monthly. 

The  stage  managers  of  the  production,  John  C.  Mulcahy,  T5, 
and  Joseph  M.  Russ,  T5,  acquitted  themselves  nobly  and  ran 
things  behind  the  scenes  in  true  Broadway  style. 

The  critics  present  expressed  themselves  as  surprised  and 
pleased  at  the  professional  way  in  which  the  show  was  staged  and 
acted.  One  gentleman  in  particular,  Mr.  Susman,  was  so  impressed 
that  he  wrote  the  following  letter  to  Mr.  McGovern  : 

Dear  Mr.  McGovern  : — I  wish  to  thank  you  for  letting  me  see 
the  dress  rehearsal  of  “Bachelor  Hall”  yesterday  and  assure  you 
that  I  was  much  interested  in  the  performance.  It  seems  to  me  that 
you  have  a  well-selected  cast  of  players,  several  of  the  men  pos¬ 
sessing  obvious  dramatic  ability.  The  character  studies  of  Messrs. 
Walsh  and  Allen,  Betowski  and  Blake,  Jacques  and  Finnegan 
are  worthy  of  a  Broadway  production.  Messrs.  Egan,  Lynch, 
Gilleran,  Ahern,  Dunn,  McLaughlin  and  Murphy  all  display 
a  fine  sense  of  the  theatrical  fitness  of  things.  The  cast  was  splen¬ 
didly  made  up,  better  in  fact  than  any  amateurs  I  have  ever  seen. 

I  shall  look  forward  to  witnessing  the  first  night  performance, 
and  wish  you  all  success.  Sincerely  yours, 

Harold  Susman. 


The  Dramatic  Association’s  banquet  will  be  held  during  the 
first  week  of  June.  The  members  of  both  the  “Fool’s  Bauble”  and 
“Bachelor  Hall”  casts,  together  with  the  officers  of  the  Association, 
will  partake  of  the  feast. 

On  Tuesday  evening,  May  15,  the  prize  debate,  the  premier 
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event  for  the  Fordham  forensic  contingent,  took  place.  This  year 
more  than  usual  interest  attached  to  the  event 
Prize  owing  to  the  fact  that  three  freshmen,  Black, 

Debate.  Lynch  and  Taylor,  had  won  the  right  to  com¬ 

pete.  Another  interesting  feature  was  the 
timely  character  of  the  subject  itself,  the  “Initiative  and  Referen¬ 
dum.”  The  debaters,  Gerald  O’Dohai-ioe,  T2,  Maurice  Ahern, 
T2,  Joseph  Lynch,  T3,  Samuel  Taylor,  T5,  Walter  Lynch,  T5, 
and  Walter  Black,  T5,  all  did  very  well,  but  Maurice  Aitern 
excelled  and  was  awarded  first  place.  He  will  receive  the  gold 
medal  at  the  Commencement  exercises. 

At  the  last  meeting  of  the  Debating  Society,  held  Tuesday, 
May  8,  officers  for  next  year  were  elected.  Edward  P.  Gilleran, 
’13,  was  selected  for  the  President’s  chair;  Harold  Mulqueen,  T4, 
was  elected  Vice-President;  John  Keating,  C3,  was  selected  for 
the  post  of  Treasurer,  and  John  Mulcahy  for  that  of  Secretary. 
After  the  elections  were  finished,  as  there  was  no  debate  scheduled, 
the  Chairman,  Mr.  King,  called  upon  Gerald  O’Donahoe  to  ad¬ 
dress  the  Society  on  the  “Past”  and  Maurice  Ahern  on  the 
“Future.” 

O’Donahoe  urged  the  members  not  only  to  imitate  the  good 
points  of  the  past,  but  to  profit  by  its  mistakes.  He  suggested  that 
a  historian  be  appointed  to  write  the  history  of  the  Society. 
Ahern  said  that  compulsory  attendance  at  meetings  would  be  a 
good  innovation  and  advocated  the  holding  of  meetings  in  a  smaller 
hall.  The  extempore  speeches  of  both  evidenced  the  beneficial  ef¬ 
fects  of  Debating  Society  training. 

This  year  has  certainly  been  a  banner  one  for  the  D.  S.,  which 
has  advanced  in  leaps  and  bounds.  Much  of  the  credit  for  this  for¬ 
ward  movement  is  due  to  President  Albert  J.  King,  who  received 
the  thanks  of  the  Society  and  at  the  conclusion  of  the  meeting  was 
given  a  rousing  “Ram,”  as  were  the  Moderator,  Rev.  John  X. 
Pyne,  S.  J.,  and  the  other  officers. 

A  lasting  monument  of  the  year’s  work  is  the  constitution,  framed 
by  the  constitutional  committee,  and  recently  adopted  by  the  Society. 

Life  at  Fordham  is  fast  drawing  to  a  close  for  the  Class  of 
Nineteen-twelve  and  in  two  weeks  the  Alumni  roll  will  boast  of  about 
forty  new  names,  names  of  men  who  while 
Seniors  here  ^ave  reflected  honor  upon  themselves  and 

upon  their  Alma  Mater,  and  with  the  joy  of 
whose  triumphs  in  the  Academic  arena  is 
mingled  the  sorrow  that  parting  brings.  We  wish  the  Senior  Class 
one  and  all  the  fullest  measure  of  success. 
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It  is  fitting  here  to  offer  the  thanks  of  Fordham  to  Sherman 
A.  Wolfe,  ’12,  Manager  of  Track;  Albert  J.  King,  T2,  Manager  of 
Basketball,  and  Burns  F.  Barford,  T3,  Mana- 
Men  Behind  ger  of  Baseball.  These  men  have  labored  un- 
the  Teams.  tiringly  in  their  different  departments  and 
everyone  is  well  satisfied  with  their  work. 

For  about  two  hours  and  a  half  on  Thursday  evening,  May  16, 
Mr.  George  Gordon,  of  the  New  York  “Globe,”  entertained  an  ap¬ 
preciative  audience  with  his  lecture,  “To  Rome 
Mr.  Gordon’s  and  Return  With  Cardinal  Farley.”  Mr. 
Lecture.  Gordon  was  full  of  his  subject,  and  with  his 

really  humorous  manner  and  by  his  many  ex¬ 
cellent  views,  made  the  evening  very  enjoyable.  The  showing  on 
the  screen  of  Father  Farley  and  a  little  later  of  Frank  Spellman, 
’ll,  provoked  long  continued  applause. 

We  were  grieved  to  learn  of  the  death  of 

Frank  Coyle’s  uncle,  and  extend  to  Frank 
I9J4.  . 

our  sincere  sympathy. 

Emmet  Conway,  ex-’14,  is  making  out 
very  well  over  in  the  Medical. 

Herman  Brandt,  ex-’14,  is  studying  hard  at  Polytechnic  In¬ 
stitute,  Brooklyn. 

Pete  Wilkinson  intends  walking  to  Paradise  this  summer — 
not  the  celestial  Paradise,  but  Paradise,  Ohio,  where  he  has  relatives. 

Hon.  W.  Bourice  Cochran  will  give  the 
Commencement  address  to  the  graduates  of  the  College  De- 
Orator.  partment  on  Wednesday,  June  19. 

The  Baccalaureate  sermon  will  be  preached 
on  Sunday,  June  9,  in  the  College  Chapel  by  Rev.  Father  Murphy. 

Mr.  Henry  A.  McGarvey,  S.  J.,  former  teacher  of  classics, 
and  moderator  of  the  Monthly,  and  Mr.  Her- 
Ordinations.  man  I.  Storck,  S.  J.,  teacher  of  chemistry 
and  director  of  the  Day  Scholars’  Sodality 
here,  are  to  be  ordained  at  Woodstock  College,  Md.,  on  June  24. 

On  the  evening  of  May  21,  Owen  Reilly,  Sophmore,  de¬ 
livered  before  a  distinguished  gathering  of  the  Sein  Fein  Society 
and  its  friends,  at  the  Salve  Regina  Knights  of 
Student  Columbus  Hall,  224  East  Sixty-second  Street, 

Lectures.  an  address  on  the  proposed  1914-1915  Peace 
Celebration.  This  is  his  second  address  on  this 
subject;  his  previous  one  being  before  the  Robert  Fulton  Literary 
and  Social  Society  on  April  6. 
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He  condemned  in  the  strongest  manner  the  efforts  now  being 
made  by  a  powerful  and  influential  coterie  of  Anglomaniacs  to 
celebrate  one  hundred  years  of  peace  on  the  centenary  of 
the  very  year  in  which  the  National  Capitol  at  Washington 
was  sacked  and  burned  by  the  English — in  which,  more¬ 
over,  the  capture  and  sacking  of  Detroit,  the  attack  on  Bal¬ 
timore  and  New  Orleans,  took  place. 

He  showed  conclusively  that  England,  during  the  Civil  War,  did 
all  she  could  to  wreck  this  Republic ;  that  she  has  been  openly  hos¬ 
tile  to  her  for  over  83  of  the  last  hundred  years  of  so-called  peace ; 
that  she  signed  the  Treaty  of  Ghent  after  her  fleets  had  been  cap¬ 
tured  or  sunk  by  the  immortal  Commodore  McDonough  and  Com¬ 
modore  Perry  on  the  Great  Lakes,  and  after  her  army  of  ten  thou¬ 
sand  men  had  been  routed  by  General  Jackson  at  New  Orleans,  and 
that  no  thanks  was  due  a  beaten  foe  for  making  peace. 

“Why,  then,”  he  justly  asked,  “should  we  single  out  England, 
who  has  so  long  been  notoriously  hostile  to  this  country,  to  celebrate 
peace,  and  not  France,  with  whom  we  have  been  at  peace  for  138 
years,  and  who  even  helped  us  to  win  independence ;  or  with  Ger¬ 
many,  or  with  the  other  European  nations  with  whom,  except  Spain, 
we  have  never  had  any  war.”  He  showed  that  the  real  object  of  the 
celebration  was  an  effort  on  the  part  of  England  and  her  supporters 
among  us,  to  have  England’s  enemies  on  the  Continent  believe  that 
the  United  States  is  behind  England  and  is  willing  to  guarantee  the 
integrity  of  the  British  Empire.  This  is  the  real  purpose  of  the 
proposed  celebration.  “Let  us  by  all  means,”  concluded  the  speaker, 
“have  a  great  national  celebration  in  1914-1915,  but  let  it  be  to  cele¬ 
brate  the  great  deeds  of  our  ancestors,  of  Hull,  of  McDonough,  of 
Perry  and  of  General  Jackson,  who,  in  the  early  war  of  1812,  did  so 
much  to  preserve  this  Republic  by  hurling  back  the  enemy,  cowed, 
and  defeated,  when  he  had  come  with  his  hired  Hessians  a  second 
time  to  enslave  us.” 


Gerald  McLaughlin,  14. 
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THIS  year  marks  the  twenty-fifth  anniversary  of  the  gradua¬ 
tion  of  the  Class  of  ’87,  all  of  whose  members  have  dis¬ 
tinguished  themselves  in  their  various  callings. 

Mr.  Joseph  I.  Berry,  ’88,  was  recently  appointed  transfer  tax 
appraiser  in  the  county  of  New  York. 

Rev.  T.  J.  Boyle,  S.  J.,  ’95,  was  a  recent  visitor. 

Some  of  the  verses  of  Mr.  Thomas  A.  Daly,  ’91,  were  intro¬ 
duced  at  a  matinee  in  a  down-town  theatre  recently. 

Mr.  Ralph  Delli  Paoli,  ’03,  has  taken  a  trip  to  Europe  with 
Senator  “Tim”  Sullivan. 

Mr.  Ellsworth  Healy,  ’04,  has  been  made  leader  of  the 
Twenty-fifth  Tammany  district. 

Mr.  Edward  J.  Glennon,  ’05,  was  unanimously  elected  presi¬ 
dent  of  the  Bronx  Catholic  Club. 

Messrs.  Vincent  O’Reilly  and  Charles  S.  B.  Cassasa,  both 
’08,  will  take  their  degrees  of  M.  D.  at  the  College  of  Physicians 
and  Surgeons,  Columbia  University,  in  June. 

At  the  recent  baseball  game  between  Fordham  and  Georgetown 
many  of  the  Fordham  graduates  were  present  and  were  as  enthus¬ 
iastic  as  any  of  the  student  body  at  seeing  their  Alma  Mata  come 
out  victorious.  Among  these  was  Mr.  Gerald  Gallagher,  ’92,  now 
a  successful  shoe  manufacturer  in  Montreal.  It  was  his  first  visit 
to  Fordham  since  1895.  Mr.  Peter  Comerford,  ’92;  Mr.  Alphonse 
Lynch,  ’93;  Dr.  Howley  and  Dr.  Donlon,  ’88;  Dr.  Daniel 
Hanrahan,  of  Stamford,  Ct.,  ’89;  Mr.  Maurice  McCarthy,  ’01, 
a  well-known  lawyer  of  this  city ;  Dr.  Leitner,  ’85,  of  Rose  Hill 
fame;  Mr.  Francis  V.  S.  Oliver,  ’60;  Mr.  John  R.  Fitzpatrick 
and  Mr.  John  Killiran,  TO. 

Mr.  Maurice  J.  McCarthy  has  removed  to  suite  1419,  1420, 
1421  and  1422,  Lord’s  Court  Building,  27  William  St.,  New  York. 

PROPOSED  AMENDMENTS  TO  THE  ALUMNI  ASSOCIA¬ 
TION  CONSTITUTION  BY  MR.  OLIVER. 

The  Board  of  Directors  must  choose  a  chairman  and  secretary. 
The  secretary  must  take  the  minutes  of  the  meetings  of  the  Board 
and  report  the  same  to  the  meeting  of  the  Association  at  its  Annual 
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Meeting  in  December,  and,  when  deemed  expedient,  publish  them 
in  the  Fordham  Monthly. 

The  Committee  on  Election  of  Officers  to  be  voted  for  by  the 
Association,  is  hereby  abolished,  and  the  officers  must  be  nominated 
and  chosen  at  the  regular  business  meeting  in  December. 

No  business  meeting  shall  be  had  on  Commencement  Day. 

No  resolutions  must  be  offered  at  any  banquet  of  the  Associa¬ 
tion  not  previously  passed  upon  by  the  Dinner  Committee  appointed 
at  the  meeting  in  December. 

In  case  of  the  change  of  the  day  of  election,  the  present  of¬ 
ficers  are  to  remain  in  office  until  their  successors  be  chosen  and 
take  office  on  the  regular  meeting  in  December. 

The  officers  elected  on  next  Commencement  Day,  if  any,  shall 
hold  office  from  that  time  until  the  regular  meeting  in  1913. 

All  proposed  changes  in  the  Constitution  to  be  published  in  the 
Fordham  Monthly. 

Mr.  David  H.  Hunt,  76,  of  White  Plains,  paid  a  visit  re¬ 
cently,  and  presented  to  his  Alma  Mater  the  first  volume  of 
“Waite’s  New  York  Practice,”  Second  Edition,  by  David  H.  Hunt. 
The  work  which  this  distinguished  alumnus  has  now  edited  was 
first  written  forty  years  ago  and  is  a  classic  in  its  line.  Mr.  Hunt, 
after  urgent  request,  was  prevailed  upon,  as  a  lawyer  for  the  past 
thirty-five  years,  to  bring  his  work  up  to  date. 

The  entire  work  will  contain  five  more  volumes,  which  will 
appear  in  the  course  of  a  year  or  two.  The  editor’s  well-known 
ability  accounts  no  doubt  for  the  favorable  reception  of  this  book 
by  members  of  the  legal  profession. 

While  a  student  here  Mr.  Hunt  was  a  member  of  the  Ford¬ 
ham  nine. 

We  learn  with  pleasure  the  engagement  of  William  J.  Fal¬ 
lon,  ’06,  and  of  John  J.  Barry,  ’07.  The  former  will  be  married 
on  June  3d  to  Miss  Agnes  Rafter;  the  latter  on  June  5th  to  Miss 
Margaret  Ellen  Butler. 


Wm.  A.  Dunn,  74. 
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WE  break  forth,  for  the  last  time,  into  print. 

For  some  time  to  come,  that  is. 

Unless,  of  course,  we  become  famous  (we  should  say, 
famous )  by  robbing  a  bank,  or  by  writing  plaintive  letters  to  the 
daily  papers,  signed  “Vox  Populi,”  “Veritas”  or  “Non  Compos 
Mentis,”  complaining  of  the  Bronx  mud,  the  lack  of  subways,  etc. 

“Jack”  Dahlgren  to  the  rescue  with  some  really  “good  stuff!” 
Listen!  “Ed”  Betowski,  on  the  afternoon  of  the  dress  rehearsal  of 
“Bachelor  Hall”  remarked :  “Oh !  my  make-up  is  all  right,  but  I 
don’t  like  those  flowing  whiskers.  They  hardly  seem  suited  to  my 
part — a  Kentucky  colonel!”  which  caused  “Jack”  to  say  sagely: 
“Being  a  Kentucky  colonel,  Ed,  I  suppose  sideboards  would  be 
especially  attractive.” 

The  Professor  was  illustrating  some  things  or  other  by  an 
example :  “A  railway  conductor  cannot  nourish  his  body  by  the 
mere  act  of  collecting  tickets.” 

“What  about  a  meal  ticket?”  inquired  “Neil”  Smythe  of  hi$ 
neighbor. 

Captain  “Joe”  Sharkey  was  getting  much  the  better  of  a  “josh¬ 
ing  match”  in  which  he  engaged.  The  loser,  whose  name  we  don’t 
know,  was  just  on  the  point  of  “getting  sore,”  as  the  saying  goes, 
when  “Joe”  walked  up  to  him  and  said: 

“Say,  do  you  want  to  fight?” 

“Yes!”  answered  the  other. 

“Well,  join  the  army!” 

Mr.  Timoney  refers  to  the  doctrine  of  Confucius  as  “Con- 
fusionism.” 

We’re  surprised,  Tim,  on  the  dead  we  are! 

The  scene  is  in  the  Physics  Laboratory.  “Tliroggs  Neck ” 
Murphy  has  been  detailed  to  take  a  small  motor  apart.  He  is  try¬ 
ing  to  do  this  with  the  aid  of  a  screwdriver  which  is  too  large  for 
the  screzvs.  He  works  patiently  for  a  few  minutes;  then,  finding 
out  what  the  trouble  is,  he  throws  the  offending  implement  down 
in  disgust. 

Professor  (startled  by  the  action)  :  What’s  the  matter? 

Murph:  I  can’t  do  it! 

Professor:  Why  not? 

Murph:  Too  thick! 

(Murph  referred  to  the  screwdriver.) 
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Professor:  What  is  the  “initial  cost”  of  a  watch? 

Neil  S  my  the:  The  cost  of  engraving  the  monogram. 

Simon  Malone,  of  the  poetical  temperament  and  serious  mien, 
sometimes  descends  to  the  pun,  but  never,  we  must  say  in  justice  to 
“Si,”  to  the  wretched  pun.  We  prove  our  statement: 

Si  (to  Ed  Walsh  in  Class)  :  What  time  is  it,  Ed? 

Walsh:  Ten  minutes  of  twelve. 

Si  (to  neighbor)  :  He  has  a  typical  track  watch — always  fast. 

Professor :  How  do  you  connect  cells  in  series? 

Student:  Zinc  to  copper  to  zinc. 

Oehler:  Sounds  like  a  double  play! 

“Yonkers  Small”  has  the  automobile  bug.  “If  a  Packard  were 
to  be  cut  in  half,  would  it  ap-PEERLESS  ?”  This  was  bad  enough, 
but  when  Ed.  Gilleran  related  the  incident  he  made  it  worse.  “A 
PIERCE-ing  cry  announced  that  the  mob  had  fallen  on  the  joker. 
I  do  not  mind  being  the  subject  of  KNOX,”  he  continued,  “but  I 
beg  of  you  not  to  give  it  out  that  I  laughed  at  this  daffy,  for  I  can’t 
af-FORD  to  have  my  reputation  injured.” 

/ 

While  in  the  painful  and  embarrassing  ceremony  of  farewell- 
ing,  we  will  be  forgiven,  I  am  sure,  if  we  are,  for  a  moment,  a  trifle 
editorial.  We  do  not  wish,  at  this  stage,  to  assume  the  part  of  the 
“preacher,”  but  we  cannot  resist  the  temptation  to  advise  some  few 
that  a  personal  column  can  be  nothing  if  not  personal.  This  applies 
to  those  who  have  been  so  highly  incensed,  during  the  past  year,  at 
the  idea  of  them  being  made  either  the  perpetrator  or  the  victim 
of  a  joke.  They  are,  it  is  true,  few;  but  they  are,  at  the  same  time, 
too  many.  Such  a  spirit  as  these  few  show  is  an  exhibition,  at 
least,  of  poor  sportsmanship.  We  have  hesitated  to  make  these 
remarks  even  now,  and  have  refrained  from  making  them  sooner, 
from  the  fear  that  we  should  be  accused  of  a  selfish  motive.  We 
make  them  now  for  the  benefit  and  peace  of  mind  of  our  succes¬ 
sor.  (Chorus  of  voices:  “How  philanthropic  of  him!) 

Concerning  the  column,  we  have  this  to  say :  that  if  the  readers 
enjoyed  reading  it  (mark  the  hypothesis  well!)  one-half  as  much  as 
the  writer  enjoyed  writing  it,  it  would  have  been  a  howling,  riotous 
success ! 

With  these  remarks,  kind  reader,  farewell ! 

John  C.  Egan,  T2. 


The  College  World 

THE  annual  report  of  the  U.  S.  Bureau  of  Education  contains 
some  interesting  information.  It  states  that  only  five  out  of 
every  hundred  high  school  graduates  enter  college,  and  that 
less  than  two  per  cent,  of  the  students  who  enter  colleges  receive  a 
degree.  During  the  last  year,  the  faculties  of  the  colleges  in  this 
country  have  grown  61  per  cent.,  while  their  student  bodies  have 
grown  67  per  cent. 

Dr.  John  Grier  Hibben  was  inaugurated  president  of  Princeton 
on  May  11th.  Nearly  every  prominent  college  in  the  country,  even 
down  to  the  newly-established  Reed  College  of  Oregon,  was  rep¬ 
resented  at  the  exercises.  The  degree  of  LL.D.  was  conferred  upon 
President  Taft,  Yale,  and  Chief  Justice  White,  Georgetown.  In 
the  academic  procession,  the  delegates  marched  in  the  order  of  the 
seniority  of  their  respective  institutions,  Harvard  coming  first  and 
William  and  Mary  second. 

In  order  to  make  a  needed  addition  to  the  administrative  force 
of  the  university,  the  office  of  provost,  abolished  in  1816,  has  been 
re-established  by  Columbia. 

A  movement  is  now  on  foot  among  the  college  to  erect  at  the 
University  of  the  South  a  monument  to  the  memory  of  Major 
Archibald  Butt,  a  victim  of  the  Titanic  disaster. 

At  the  annual  competition  held  by  the  Intercollegiate  Architec¬ 
tural  Federation,  designs  submitted  by  Pennsylvania  students  won 
twelve  of  the  nineteen  awards,  five  going  to  Cornell,  and  two  to 
Harvard. 

Last  month,  at  Cathedral  College,  Thomas  M.  Mulry,  a  prom¬ 
inent  Catholic  of  this  city,  received  from  the  hands  of  Cardinal 
Farley  the  Laetare  Medal,  conferred  upon  him  by  the  University 
of  Notre  Dame. 

After  investigation,  it  has  been  found  that  the  average  expense 
to  those  attending  the  junior  “prom.”  at  Dartmouth  is  $52.  The 
expenses  of  the  formal  dances  given  at  the  University  of  Nebraska 
annually  amounted  to  $6,000. 

The  centennial  celebration  of  the  Princeton  Theological  Semin¬ 
ary  took  place  last  month. - Founder’s  Day  was  recently  cele¬ 

brated  at  Vassar  College,  and  the  Carnegie  Institute  of  Technol- 
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ogy,  while  charter  day  exercises  took  place  at  C.  C.  N.  Y. - Pratt 

Institute,  (Brooklyn,  celebrates  its  twenty-fifth  anniversary  this 

month - The  seventy-fifth  anniversary  exercises  of  the  Univ.  of 

Michigan  will  be  held  this  month,  while  those  of  Mt.  Holyoke  will 
take  place  next  October. 

Declaring  that  he  regards  the  Catholic  Church  as  a  great  bul¬ 
wark  in  this  country  “against  bad  features  of  socialism  and  anarchy, 
and  for  the  upholding  of  law  and  order,”  a  wealthy  Hebrew  has 
presented  $25,000  to  the  Catholic  University  of  America. 

Columbia  has  conferred  the  degree  of  Ph.D.  upon  a  Japanese 
girl,  the  first  woman  of  that  nationality  to  receive  such  a  degree. 
She  is  a  graduate  of  the  Women’s  College  in  Tokio. 

The  first  senior  class  will  enter  Brooklyn  College  next  Sep¬ 
tember. 

The  New  York  Times  will  announce  this  month  the  winners  of 
the  prizes  offered  by  Owen  Johnson,  author  of  “Stover  at  Yale,” 
“The  Varmint,”  and  “The  Tennessee  Shad,”  for  the  best  construc¬ 
tive  plans  for  the  social  organization  of  a  university.  The  prize  for 
an  article  by  an  undergraduate  is  $150,  for  one  by  a  graduate  $100. 
The  judges  are  Otto  T.  Bannard,  Norman  Hapgood,  and  Henry 
Fairfield  Osborn. 

The  Bureau  of  Student  Self  Help,  which  is  conducting  a  farm 
at  Princeton  for  the  purpose  of  affording  employment  to  students, 
has  now  undertaken  to  act  as  an  employment  office  for  Nassau 

graduates. - The  report  of  the  student  employment  bureau  of 

Harvard  shows  that  there  were  1,021  applications  for  work  during 
the  last  academic  year,  and  that  the  amount  reported  earned  was 
$118,655.48. 

Allegheny  College,  the  second  oldest  college  west  of  the  Al¬ 
legheny  Mountains,  has  raised  the  $400,000  requisite  for  its  receiv¬ 
ing  an  additional  $100,000.  The  institution  was  founded  by  a  de¬ 
scendant  of  John  Alden  of  the  Mayflower. 

Work  will  soon  begin  on  the  C.  C.  N.  Y.  stadium.  It  will  be 
of  concrete,  and  will  accommodate  about  10,000  persons. 

The  skull  of  Schiller,  the  poet,  was  recently  found  in  an  old 
cemetery  vault  at  Weimar  by  Prof.  Froriep,  of  Tubingen  Univer¬ 
sity,  Germany. 

The  “Harvard  Alumni  Bulletin”  has  published  a  list  of  Har¬ 
vard  men  now  serving  in  the  diplomatic  or  consular  service,  and 
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another  list  showing  the  representation  of  the  various  universities 
in  such  service.  Only  those  institutions  having  more  than  five  rep¬ 
resentatives  are  mentioned :  Harvard,  52 ;  Geo.  Washington,  47 ; 
Yale,  33;  Georgetown,  25;  Columbia,  23;  Princeton,  19;  Penn.,  18; 
Michigan,  17;  Virginia,  12;  Chicago,  11;  California,  10;  Maryland, 
8;  Johns  Hopkins,  7;  Iowa,  6. 

After  serving  as  president  of  Johns  Hopkins  University  for 
the  past  eleven  years,  Dr.  Ira  Remsen  has  tendered  his  resignation 

to  the  trustees. - W.  R.  Vance,  professor  of  testamentary  law  at 

Yale,  becomes  dean  of  the  law  department  of  the  University  of 
Minnesota.  His  place  will  be  taken  by  Prof.  Gifford,  of  Fordham 

Law,  who  .will  also  continue  as  lecturer  at  the  N.  Y.  institution. - 

Miss  Anna  J.  McKeag  was  recently  inaugurated  president  of  Wil¬ 
son  College. 

Plans  are  being  made  for  the  presentation  of  an  oratorio  next 
year  by  the  combined  forces  of  the  Amherst  Choral  Union  and  the 
Smith  College  choir. 

On  account  of  the  $2,500,000  gift  recently  received  from  an 
anonymous  benefactor,  the  construction  of  all  the  buildings  on  the 
new  Mass.  Inst,  of  Technology  site  at  once  is  made  possible. 

The  monthly  bulletin  of  the  Universal  Portland  Cement  Co., 
in  an  article  on  fire  prevention  vs.  fire  fighting,  states  that  two  costly 
college  fires  took  place  every  week  during  1911.  It  urges  concrete 
construction  as  a  remedy.  The  exercise  of  a  little  more  care  on  the 
part  of  student  smokers  is  perhaps  a  better  remedy. 

The  Leland  Stanford  crew  may  take  the  long  trip  from  Cali¬ 
fornia  to  New  York,  to  compete  in  the  annual  regatta  on  the  Hud¬ 
son. - The  Univ.  of  Hawaii  nine  is  now  touring  the  country. 

Rev.  Joseph  Carriere,  S.  J.,  president  of  St.  Boniface  College, 
Manitoba,  has  been  named  Jesuit  Provincial  of  Canada. 

Carnegie  Inst,  of  Technology  is  the  new  corporate  title  of  the 
Carnegie  Technical  Schools. 

Yale  is  the  first  American  college  markedly  cosmopolite,  Ober- 
lin  ranking  second. 

The  Columbia  School  of  Journalism  will  admit  women  stu¬ 
dents  who  prepare  at  Barnard. 

At  the  competition  for  fourteen  scholarships  at  foreign  uni¬ 
versities  offered  by  the  Belgian  government,  four  institutions  took 
part :  State  Universities  of  Ghent  and  Liege,  Univ.  of  Brussels,  and 
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the  Catholic  Univ.  of  Louvain.  Six  of  the  fourteen  prizes  went  to 
Louvain. 

College  buildings  now  under  construction  include  residence 
halls  at  Radcliffe  and  at  the  College  of  New  Rochelle,  a  library  at 
Hamilton,  an  art  gallery  at  Rochester,  and  a  school  of  mines  at 
Oregon  Agricultural  College.  Extensive  alterations  are  being  made 
at  Simmons  and  at  Hobart.  The  Univ.  of  Nevada  has  received 
$150,000,  to  be  used  for  the  school  of  mines. 

Pennsylvania  hopes  to  assemble  in  its  museum  exhibitions 
representing  every  people  and  every  form  of  culture  in  the  world. 

Charles  Gray  Shaw,  professor  of  Philosophy  at  N.  Y.  Univer¬ 
sity,  has  contributed  two  articles  to  the  Encyclopedia  of  Religion 
and  Ethics,  one  on  “Desire,”  the  other  on  “Culture.”  The  latter  has 
been  briefly  reviewed  by  the  “New  Yorker.”  Dr.  Shaw  asserts  “the 
interior  life  of  culture  can  only  unfit  man  for  his  vocation  as  a 
living  being,  so  great  is  the  preoccupation  which  culture  demands. 
Hence,  with  the  physical  and  social  struggle  for  existence,  the  con- 
templator  is  likely  to  be  left  stranded  in  the  outward  flux  of  events, 
so  that  all  that  makes  for  culture  threatens  the  well-being  of  man.” 

The  State  intercollegiate  oratorial  contest  of  the  New  York 
Peace  Society  was  won  by  a  Columbia  student.  The  national  con¬ 
test  will  take  place  this  month  at  Syracuse. - A  Colgate  man  won 

first  honors  in  a  contest  held  by  the  Intercollegiate  Prohibition  So¬ 
ciety.  The  national  contest  will  be  held  at  Monmouth,  Ill.,  this 
month. 

Dramatics. — Columbia  has  established  a  dramatic  museum. 
Models  of  historic  theatres  are  to  be  secured,  Winthrop  Ames,  Otto 
Kahn  and  PI.  Chatfield-Taylor  having  provided  funds  for  their  pur¬ 
chase.  Prof.  Lawrence  has  given  a  print  of  Watteau’s  “Pierrot,” 
while  a  number  of  photographs  have  been  given  by  G.  C.  D.  Odell. 
David  Belasco  has  presented  a  model  of  a  scenic  set  used  in  “Peter 
Grimm” ;  Lieber  &  Co.,  one  used  in  the  “Garden  of  Allah.”  E.  H. 

Sothern  has  promised  several  sets. - A  handsome  new  auditorium 

has  been  opened  at  Williams. - Recent  offerings  include:  “Mac¬ 

beth,”  St.  Joseph’s  College,  Phila. ;  “Babette,”  Indiana;  “Dr.  Faus- 
tus,”  Williams;  “Pirates  of  Penzance,”  Wells  College;  three  one- 
act  plays  by  College  of  New  Rochelle;  “The  Melting  Pot,”  Smith; 
“Builder  of  Bridges,”  Adelphi ;  second  performance  of  “Bachelor 
Hall”  at  Fordham. - Among  coming  commencement  productions 
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we  find:  “Macbeth,”  Smith;  “Tempest,”  Goucher;  “She  Stoops  to 
Conquer,”  Rutgers;  “The  Girl  and  the  Graduate,”  Wesleyan. 

All  non-athletic  interests  at  Columbia  are  to  be  grouped  under 
a  central  organization  similar  to  the  athletic  association. 

Over  ninety  colleges  and  univeristies  are  represented  in  the 
graduate  college  of  the  Univ.  of  Michigan. 

An  eighteen-foot  telescope,  the  largest  ever  built  by  college 
students,  has  been  completed  at  the  Univ.  of  Nebraska. 

A  branch  of  the  U.  S.  Life  Saving  Corps  has  been  established 
at  Cornell. 

It  is  reported  that  the  N.  Y.  Chamber  of  Commerce  and  the 
C.  C.  N.  Y.  officials  are  to  co-operate  in  the  establishment  of  a  col¬ 
lege  of  commerce  on  the  old  college  site. 

Strange  as  are  some  of  the  episodes  which  lead  students  be¬ 
fore  the  administrative  officers  of  a  university,  none,  perhaps,  is 
stranger  than  that  which  caused  President  Kirkland,  of  Harvard, 
to  summon  the  great  Charles  Sumner  in  the  late  ’20s.  The  veloci¬ 
pede  of  those  days  was  a  heavy,  cumbersome  machine,  and  was 
moved  by  thrusting  the  feet  against  the  ground.  Sumner,  as  the 
story  goes,  was  given  to  practising  on  one  of  these  in  his  room,  with 
the  result  that  the  frightful  noise  disturbed  the  other  occupants  of 
the  building.  Protests  proving  in  vain,  the  matter  was  brought  be¬ 
fore  the  executive  officer,  and  the  “bone-breaker”  had  to  go. 

It  is  reported  that  Williams,  Wesleyan  and  Amherst  now  have 
a  greater  percentage  of  distinguished  graduates  than  the  larger  New 
England  institutions. 

Brother  Ramage,  S.  J.,  by  request,  is  putting  up  the  seismo¬ 
graph  of  the  Museum  of  Natural  History,  N.  Y.  The  brother  has 
erected  five  such  instruments,  which,  on  account  of  their  extreme 
delicacy,  are  difficult  to  adjust,  and  call  for  great  patience. 

The  celebration  of  the  250th  anniversary  of  the  settling  of 
Schenectady  was  held  at  Union  College. 

The  French  Society  of  Columbia  is  organizing  a  tour  of  France 
at  reduced  rates  for  students  of  any  college  in  the  country.  The 
tour  will  last  from  June  22d  to  Sept.  9th,  the  total  expenses  being 
$375. 

After  long  and  tedious  negotiations  the  Institute  for  Higher 
Learning  (Jochi  Gakuin),  to  be  established  in  Tokio  by  the  Society 
of  Jesus  at  the  special  request  of  the  Holy  Father,  has  overcome  its 
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initial  difficulty,  the  acquisition  of  a  proper  location,  writes  Rev. 
Victor  F.  Gettleman,  S.  J.,  to  “America.”  The  property  in  question 
has  all  the  advantages  necessary  for  an  institution  of  learning.  It 
covers  about  five  acres  of  level  ground  in  the  highest  part  of  Tokio, 
commanding  a  splendid  view  of  the  city  down  to  the  bay  in  the 
southeast  and  towards  the  mountains  in  the  west  and  northwest. 
It  is  centrally  located,  accessible  from  all  parts  of  the  city  by  three 
different  train  lines  and  a  suburban  electric,  the  stations  of  all  of 
which  are  within  a  few  minutes’  walk.  Thus,  it  will  be  a  most  con¬ 
venient  place  for  lectures,  evening  courses,  instruction  of  converts, 
etc. 

The  address  is  Kojimachi,  Kioi-cho  7.  Kojimachi  is  the  name 
of  that  part  of  Tokio  which  correspends  to  the  ancient  walled  city 
of  Yedo,  and  it  is  still  surrounded  in  great  part  by  an  immense  moat 
and  rampart.  It  forms,  as  it  were,  a  ring  of  about  one  mile  in  width 
around  the  precincts  of  the  imperial  palace,  which  are  included 
within  their  own  particular  moats.  Kioi-cho  is  at  the  western  ex¬ 
tremity  of  Kojimachi,  near  the  picturesque  remnants  of  an  ancient 
gate  called  Yotsuya  Mitsuke.  Of  course,  Tokio  extends  for  miles 
all  around  Kojimachi.  The  new  property  is  separated  merely  by  a 
narrow  road  from  the  old-time  rampart,  beyond  which  the  nearest 
neighbor  is  the  palace  of  the  Prince  Imperial,  with  its  square  mile 
of  park.  To  the  south  and  east  it  is  bounded  by  the  Austrian  em¬ 
bassy  and  the  palatial  residences  of  several  Japanese  princes.  Only 
to  the  north  business  streets  are  to  be  found.  Less  than  a  mile  to 
the  east  we  come  upon  the  moat  surrounding  the  palace  of  the  Em¬ 
peror.  The  whole  territory  is  hilly  and  extremely  picturesque.  Upon 
the  property  there  are  at  present  two  large  houses  of  European 
construction,  the  residences  of  Japanese  generals,  and  a  number  of 
smaller  Japanese  houses.  The  larger  building  may  be  used  for  the 
community,  and  for  the  beginning,  at  least,  as  lecture  rooms.  The 
Japanese  dwellings  will  serve  admirably  for  students’  boarding 
houses.  The  future  college  buildings  are  as  yet  to  be  constructed. 
Before  they  are  ready  real  college  work  is  impossible,  and  there¬ 
fore  it  will  be  at  least  another  year  before  classes  are  in  full  swing. 

Father  Ricard,  S.  J.,  of  Santa  Clara  College,  Cal.,  is  the  author 
of  sunspot  weather  predictions.  Though  his  principles  are  con¬ 
tested  by  many  scientists,  his  predictions  of  the  recent  rainy  season 
have,  to  the  scientists  at  Fordham  who  have  been  closely  following 
them  up,  proved  remarkably  accurate. 

Congratulations  are  in  order  this  month ! 

E.  P.  Gilleran,  T3. 
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TRACK. 

THE  Relay  Team  competed  in  the  U.  of  P.  Relay  Carnival  at 
Philadelphia  and  added  another  triumph  to  its  most  enviable 
record,  by  annexing  second  place  in  their  race.  The  track 
presented  the  appearance  of  a  swamp,  making  strength  rather  than 
speed  the  necessary  factor  to  finish  in  the  front.  At  the  tape  Tom 
Dolan  was  treading  on  the  heels  of  the  victorous  Ohio-Wesleyan 
runner  and  lost  by  a  measure  of  inches.  O’Donoghue,  Elliffe, 
Walsh  and  Dolan  all  ran  a  splendid  race  and  deserve  great  credit 
for  their  clever  performance  on  such  a  puddled  track. 

Athletic  Association  Awards  Track  F. — Manager  Sherman 
A.  Wolfe,  T2;  Captain  Ed.  J.  Walsh,  12;  Gerald  O’Donoghue, 
T2;  JohnJ.  Sullivan,  T4;  Wm.  K.  Elliffe,  T3 ;  Tom  A.  Dolan, 
T2,  were  awarded  the  Varsity  F.  for  their  activities  on  the  Track 
Team. 

The  Track  Team  had  one  of  the  most  successful  seasons  that 
Fordham  has  ever  had,  suffering  but  two  defeats  during  the  entire 
year.  Captain  Walsh  certainly  deserved  all  the  praise  the  student 
body  has  showered  upon  him  for  the  manner  in  which  he  conducted 
his  team  during  the  past  season,  and  although  the  Maroon  anchor 
man  will  be  lost  to  us  by  graduation  this  year,  his  name  shall  ever 
be  with  us,  and  the  many  trophies,  cups  and  prizes  which  his  team 
has  added  to  the  trophy  room  shall  be  a  lasting  memory  of  one  of 
the  most  successful  track  captains,  football  stars  and  loyal  athletes 
that  the  Maroon  has  ever  claimed.  Captain  Walsh  was  favored  by 
the  co-operation  of  one  of  the  most  energetic,  successful  and  trust¬ 
worthy  managers  that  ever  directed  the  Maroon’s  track  outlook. 
Manager  Sherman  A.  Wolfe  entered  his  team  in  the  cream  of 
the  Collegiate  track  meets,  arranging  his  dates  with  care  and  ex¬ 
cellent  judgment  and  made  a  tremendous  success  of  the  Fordham’s 
Annual  Track  Meet,  while  his  manner  of  caring  for  the  team  on  its 
many  trips  has  brought  forth  praise  not  only  from  the  Maroon 
runners,  but  also  from  every  management  the  Maroon  has  had 
negotiations  with  this  year.  Certainly  the  student  body  shall  look 
with  pleasure  upon  the  Track  Manager’s  F.  Now  that  the  track 
season  is  over,  Mr.  John  T.  Stahl,  T3,  the  Maroon’s  Assistant 
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Manager,  shall  take  over  the  reins  of  management  and  will  direct 
the  team’s  schedule  for  the  coming  year.  Manager  Stahl  certainly 
was  a  loyal  helper  to  ex-Manager  Wolfe,  and  the  way  in  which  he 
conducted  his  department  of  the  managership  leads  only  to  one 
conclusion  and  that  is  that  the  Track  Team  will  have  a  brilliant 
season  next  year.  Manager  Stahl  certainly  has  the  best  wishes  of 
every  Maroon  student  and  athlete. 

A  word  for  the  runners  themselves  we  think  will  suffice,  for 
they  have  had  nothing  but  praise  for  their  brilliant  running  all 
season.  O’Donoghue,  Dolan  and  Sullivan  and  Elliffe,  together 
with  Captain  Walsh,  were  one  of  the  fastest  relay  teams  Fordham 
ever  had  the  pleasure  to  boast  of,  and  the  many  victories,  trophies 
and  cups  they  have  left  behind  show  their  real  loyalty  to  the  “Old 
Maroon.” 

Record  of  the  Relay  Team  —  -Defeated :  New  York  Law  School, 
New  York  University,  Haverford,  Rutgers,  Holy  Cross,  Wesleyan, 
Swarthmore,  Hamilton,  Amherst,  Mass.  Agricultural  College,  Trin¬ 
ity,  College  of  the  City  of  New  York,  Brooklyn  College,  Syracuse, 
Mercury  A.  C.  (Philadelphia),  Trenton  Y.  M.  C.  A. 

Lost  to:  Columbia  and  Ohio- Wesleyan,  in  which  races  they 
placed  second. 

Won:  Trenton  Times  Trophy,  two  massive  cups,  8  large  cups, 
4  plaques,  20  medals,  11  individual  prizes. 

BASEBALL. 

Tufts  College. — Walsh  pitched  the  Varsity  nine  to  a  victory 
over  Tufts  on  Fordham  Field  by  a  5  to  4  score.  The  game  was 
fast  and  closely  contested.  The  Varsity  opened  the  game  with  a 
vengeance  and  scored  three  times  before  the  visitors  could  stem 
their  onslaught.  The  Maroons  played  a  brilliant  fielding  game, 
Brady  being  the  only  player  offending  with  an  error,  but  he  more 
than  evened  up  with  two  wicked  singles  and  scored  a  pair  of  runs. 
The  visitors  bunched  their  seven  hits  in  the  3rd  and  5th,  scoring  two 
runs  in  each  session.  The  score : 


R.  H.  E. 

Fordham  . 3  1  0  1  0  0  0  0  x — 5  5  1 

Tufts  . 0  0  2  0  2  0  0  0  0—4  6  1 


Batteries:  Walsh  and  Elliffe;  Carter  and  Jameson;  Adams 
and  Garry. 

Bucknell  Game. — Bucknell  administered  the  first  shutout  the 
Varsity  experienced  on  the  home  grounds  this  season.  Securing  a 
pass  in  the  opening  inning,  O’Brien  stole  second  and  scored  on 
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Worrilow’s  single.  This  was  the  only  tally  of  the  game  and  al¬ 
though  the  Maroon  had  a  runner  on  third  on  three  different  occa¬ 
sions  sensational  fielding  killed  Fordham’s  chances  to  score.  Kehoe 
was  on  the  mound  and  allowed  but  three  scattered  hits,  while  the 
Pennsylvania  moundsman  was  touched  for  five  safeties,  two  of 
which  Captain  Sharkey  drove  to  the  garden.  The  score: 


R.  H.  E. 

Bucknell  . 1  0  0  0  0  0  0  0  0—1  3  0 

Fordham . 0  0  0  0  0  0  0  0  0 — 0  5  3 


Batteries:  Wyckoff  and  Stirgis,  Kehoe  and  Elliffe. 

St.  John’s  College. — St.  John’s  Varsity  offered  their  annual 
sacrifice  on  the  Maroon  Field  and  were  defeated  11  to  1.  The 
Brooklyn  nine  never  had  the  slightest  hope  for  a  victory,  Walsh 
having  them  at  his  mercy,  sending  thirteen  of  their  swatsmiths  to 
the  bench  by  the  strike-out  route  and  allowing  but  2  scratch  hits. 
Carey,  the  St.  John’s  moundsman,  was  at  no  time  able  to  withstand 
the  Maroon  sluggers,  who  pounded  him  for  15  long  drives  which 
they  seasoned  by  daring  base-running,  having  seven  stolen  bases  to 
their  credit.  Captain  Sharkey  led  in  the  run  getting,  securing  two 
long  wallops  at  the  needed  moments  and  crossed  the  plate  with  three 
tallies.  The  score : 


R.  H.  E. 

Fordham . 0  2  2  0  0  1  0  6  x — 11  15  3 

St.  John’s . 0  0  0  0  1  0  0  0  0—  1  2  1 


Batteries:  Walsh  and  Elliffe;  Carey  and  Tracey. 

Yale  Game. — The  Varsity  journeyed  to  New  Flaven  and  was 
defeated  by  the  Eli  team  8  to  1.  Fordham  suffered  from  a  fatal 
attack  of  hard  luck  in  this  contest  and  the  score  does  not  show  what 
a  plucky  exhibition  of  ball  the  Maroon  played.  With  the  excep¬ 
tion  of  two  innings  the  game  was  one  of  the  fastest  and  most  in¬ 
teresting  seen  on  the  Blue  and  White  grounds  this  season.  In  the 
6th  inning,  with  the  bags  occupied,  a  costly  error  allowed  three 
runs  to  cross  the  plate  and  again  in  the  8th  Walsh  weakened 
slightly  and  Yale  bunched  their  hits,  giving  the  cleverest  exhibition  of 
daring  base  running  ever  witnessed  by  the  Eli  rooters  and  netting 
four  runs.  Fordham  found  Scott  for  7  hits,  but  Bill  Elliffe 
was  the  only  Maroon  player  who  could  cross  the  plate.  Score : 


R.  H.  E. 

Yale  . 0  0  0  1  0  3  0  4  x— 8  11  0 

Fordham . 0  0  0  0  0  0  0  1  0 — 1  7  2 


Batteries:  Scott  and  Burdett;  Walsh  and  Elliffe. 
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Wesleyan  Game. — Wesleyan  managed  to  nose  out  a  victory 
over  the  Varsity  on  the  Maroon  field  by  bunching  their  hits  and 
being  favored  by  fickle  fortune.  It  was  one  of  the  fastest  and  best 
played  games  seen  on  the  grounds  this  year  and  was  either  team’s 
victory  until  the  ninth  session,  when  the  “Meths”  secured  a  pair  of 
runs,  while  sensational  fielding  held  us  to  a  single  tally,  giving  them 
the  game,  the  score  being  6  to  4.  Kane  and  Ivehoe  divided  the 
slugging  honors  with  a  pair  of  hits  apiece,  while  McCarthy  and 
Wright  performed  for  Wesleyan  with  three  hits  each.  Walsh 
replaced  Keelen  on  the  mound  in  the  fourth  inning.  The  score : 


R.  H.  E 

Wesleyan  . 0  0  4  0  0  0  0  0  2 — 6  13  0 

Fordham . 1  0  0  0  0  0  2  0  1- — 4  8  0 


Batteries :  Keelen  and  Elliffe  ;  Walsh  and  Elliffe  ;  Bacon 
and  McCarthy. 

Georgetown  Loses. — Fordham  defeated  the  crack  Georgetown 
team  for  the  second  time  this  season  on  the  Maroon  Field,  and 
allowed  the  Southerners  but  a  pair  of  runs,  while  the  Maroon’s  seven 
hits  were  good  for  six  tallies.  The  game  was  the  fastest  and  most 
exciting  contest  seen  on  our  field  this  year  and  developed  into  a 
pitcher’s  battle  between  Heffernan  and  Walsh,  the  latter  hai/iug 
the  Blue  and  Gray  at  his  mercy,  sending  twelve  Georgetown  swat- 
smiths  to  the  bench  by  the  strike-out  record,  while  he  allowed  but 
four  scattered  hits,  and  fielded  his  position  in  sensational  fashion, 
making  seven  assists,  after  which  he  retired  in  the  eighth  session 
when  the  Maroon  had  the  contest  shelved.  Up  to  the  eighth  inning 
Fordham  had  their  Southern  rivals  blanked,  when  Georgetown 
made  a  desperate  rally  and  secured  two  runs,  only  to  be  held  score¬ 
less  in  the  final  frame.  The  Maroon  nine  played  a  dazzling  game 
and  drew  forth  cheer  after  cheer  by  their  sensational  fielding  and 
hitting.  Walsh’s  wonderful  heaving,  Elliffe’s  clean  hitting  and 
Flanigan’s  heady  fielding  put  Fordham  on  the  winning  side  of  the 
score,  while  Kehoe’s  triple  and  Brady’s  double  killed  Georgetown’s 
last  hope.  The  score : 


Fordham  . 0  0  0  0  1  5  0  0  x — 6 

Georgetown  . 0  0  0  0  0  0  0  2  0 — 2 


Batteries:  Walsh  and  Elliffe;  Heffernan  and  Lynch. 

Lafayette  Game. — The  Varsity  nine  journeyed  to  Easton,  Pa., 
stopped  Lafayette’s  winning  streak  and  added  a  9  to  5  victory  to  its 
record.  Both  teams  played  snappy  ball  and  some  of  Fordham’s 
fielding  is  still  the  subject  of  comment  on  the  Blue  and  White  cam¬ 
pus.  While  the  Varsity  secured  but  one  wallup  more  than  the  Penn- 
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sylvanians,  Kehoe  allowing  7  scattered  hits,  the  Maroon  bunched 
theirs  and  seasoning  them  with  daring  base  running,  made  every 
one  count  a  run.  The  whole  team  played  a  classy  game,  but  it  was 
plainly  Lee’s  day.  Not  content  by  giving  an  exhibition  of  fielding 
that  bordered  on  the  sensational,  the  Maroon  gardener  dug  out  two 
doubles,  one  when  the  bags  were  occupied,  and  did  much  to  remove 
Lafayette’s  last  hope.  The  score : 


R.  H.  E. 

Fordham  . 3  0  0  0  3  0  3  0  x — 9  8  3 

Lafayette  . 2  0  0  1  1  1  0  0  0 — 5  7  2 


Batteries:  Kehoe  and  Elliffe;  Nugent,  Fager  and  Wright. 

Delaware  Overwhelmed. — The  Varsity  nine  added  another  vic¬ 
tory  to  the  record  by  disposing  of  the  Delaware  College  nine  with 
great  ease  on  Fordham  Field,  score  15  to  2.  The  visitors  had  at 
no  time  the  slightest  chance  for  a  victory  and  Geoghegan,  the  op¬ 
posing  moundsman,  was  completely  at  the  mercy  of  the  Maroon 
sluggers,  being  hammered  for  sixteen  hits.  Coach  Hartman  used 
three  twirlers  and  uncovered  a  surprising  find  as  a  pitcher  in 
Brady,  the  star  Maroon  infielder,  who  went  on  the  mound  in  the 
closing  session,  and  had  the  visitors  helpless,  as  did  his  predecessors, 
Walsh  and  Keelen.  The  Maroon  nine  scored  six  runs  in  the 
opening  inning  and  from  then  on  it  was  easy,  every  Maroon  player 
securing  a  hit.  The  team  played  a  brilliant  game  and  offered  their 
pitchers  errorless  support.  The  score: 


R.  H.  E. 

Fordham  . 6  1  0  0  2  0  1  5  x — 15  16  0 

Delaware . 0  0  0  0  0  0  1  1  0 — -  2  5  3 


Batteries:  Walsh  and  Elliffe;  Keelen,  Brady  and  Mc¬ 
Govern  ;  Geoghegan  and  Huston. 

Chinese  Collegians. — The  Varsity  blanked  the  celebrated  Uni¬ 
versity  of  Hawaii  baseball  team  at  the  Polo  Grounds  and  in  doing 
so  achieved  a  success  which  many  of  the  big  Western  universities 
failed  to  achieve.  Walsh  had  the  yellow  nine  at  his  mercy,  the 
Chinese  being  held  to  3  scattered  hits,  while  the  Maroons  smashed 
out  6.  The  Chinese  Consul  threw  the  first  ball  over  the  plate,  midst 
the  college  cheers  of  the  Maroon  and  a  stream  of  wash  talk  and 
laundry  lingo  of  the  Yellow  rooters  sounded  like  countless  shirts 
being  ripped  apart.  The  Maroon  played  a  game  replete  with  sen¬ 
sational  fielding,  daring  base  running  and  timely  hitting.  Score  3-0. 


R.  H.  E. 

Fordham  . 1  0  0  0  0  0  2  0  x — 3  6  2 

Hawaii  . 0  0  0  0  0  0  0  0  0 — 0  3  3 


Batteries :  Walsh  and  Elliffe  ;  Luck  Yee  and  Kan  Yen. 


Athletics 
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At  the  last  minute  we  received  the  following  result  of  the  an¬ 
nual  Athletic  Association  election: 

Chris  Smith  . President 

Joseph  M.  Hanley  . Vice-President 

Frank  J.  McNamara  . Secretary 

George  C.  Denneny  . Treasurer 

Assistant  Managers. 

Frank  J.  Coyle . Assistant  Manager  Baseball 

Michael  E.  Elmore . Assistant  Manager  Basketball 

John  E.  Hayes . Assistant  Manager  Track 

The  newly  elected  officers  have  our  sincere  wish  for  a  prosper¬ 
ous  year,  and  our  congratulations  on  their  election. 

Games  Called  Off  on  Account  of  Rain. — The  games  with 

Union  College,  Mt.  St.  Joseph’s  College  and  University  of  Penn¬ 
sylvania  were  not  played  owing  to  rain. 

NOTES. 

From  all  accounts  Jack  Coffey  is  more  than  creating  big  talk 
in  the  Denver  papers.  Coffey  has  had  an  average  of  two  hits  a 
game,  runs  the  bases  at  will  and  occasionally  steals  home,  seasoning 
all  by  errorless  and  sensational  fielding. 

Class  Baseball  Teams. — More  interest  has  been  taken  this 
season  than  ever  before  in  the  interclass  series.  At  the  present 
writing  the  Freshman  nine  is  traveling  at  a  whirlwind  clip  and  has 
defeated  the  other  interclass  teams.  John  F.  Barry  is  captain  and 
Robert  J.  Murray  is  manager,  while  James  F.  Kiernan  and 
Harry  Kane  act  as  coaches.  The  following  is  their  record  at  the 


present  writing: 

R.  H.  E. 

Seniors .  3  0  0  0  0  0  0  0—  3  3  8 

Freshman  .  3  2  1  0  7  4  1  x — 18  14  3 

Kelley,  Kiernan  ;  Dolan  and  Ahern  ;  Barry  and  Rafferty. 

R.  H.  E. 

Mamaroneck  Fligh . 0  3  2  1  1  2  1  0  x — 10  11  2 

Freshman  . 0  0  2  2  0  1  2  1  0—  8  9  5 

Smith  and  Haydel;  Barry,  Kennedy,  Dooling  and  Rafferty. 

R.  H.  E. 

Sophomore  . 3  0  1  0  0  0  0  0  0 — 4  9  8 

Freshman  . 0  0  2  0  1  0  0  0  1 — 5  7  5 


Elmore  and  Scanlon  ;  Barry  and  Rafferty. 

Gerald  J.  McKern  an. 
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Honor  Men  for  April— High  School 

Three  Testimonials. 

James  J.  Baxter,  Fourth  Year  A. 

John  E.  Grattan,  Fourth  Year  A. 

Paul  E.  Gray,  Fourth  Year  A. 

Raymond  D.  O’Connell,  Fourth  Year  B. 

Joseph  T.  Rice,  Third  Year  A. 

Francis  X.  Shea,  Third  Year  A. 

Peter  J.  Torpy,  Third  Year  A. 

Lawrence  A.  Walsh,  Third  Year  A. 

Brendan  J.  Murphy,  Third  Year  B. 

Francis  A.  Rieger,  Third  Year  B. 

Harry  A.  Sullivan,  Third  Year  B. 

Anthony  M.  Zamprelli,  Third  Year  B. 

W.  Sherman  Crawford,  Second  Year  A. 

John  J.  Kehoe,  Second  Year  A. 

Nicholas  Duva,  Second  Year  B. 

Emil  T.  Kramer,  Second  Year  B. 

T wo  T estimonials. 

Walter  A.  Hynes,  Fourth  Year  A. 

Borgia  E.  Butler,  Fourth  Year  B. 

Charles  S.  Power,  Fourth  Year  B. 

Julius  H.  Ricart,  Fourth  Year  B. 

Michael  J.  Hall,  Fourth  Year  B. 

Nicholas  E.  Bates,  Third  Year  A. 

John  Sabbia,  Third  Year  B. 

Joseph  E.  Kinsley,  Second  Year  A. 

James  J.  Hanley,  Second  Year  A. 

Elliot  Binzer,  Second  Year  B. 

Joseph  J.  Egan,  Second  Year  B. 

John  A.  Molloy,  Second  Year  B. 

Sylvester  Murphy,  Second  Year  B. 

W.  Eugene  Perry,  Second  Year  B. 

Adrian  G.  Shannon,  Second  Year  B. 

Charles  J.  Curry,  Sub-Second. 

Vincent  Petrillo,  Sub-Second. 


Prep.  Notes 

THE  Prep,  journeyed  to  Norwalk,  Conn.,  on  Saturday,  April 
20th,  and,  after  a  fairly  close  game,  won  by  the  score  of  6-3. 
Bunched  hits  in  the  sixth  frame  netted  four  runs  to  the  New 
York  lads.  Triples  by  Flanigan  and  Curran  featured. 

Three-base  hits,  Flanigan,  Curran;  two  base  hits,  Ryan, 
Aiken,  Polchinski  ;  sacrifice  hits,  Walsh,  Viviano,  Hays;  stolen 
bases,  Ryan  (2),  Wiggleworth  (2),  Viviano,  Hogan,  Flanigan, 
Curran,  Stasey;  left  on  bases,  Fordham  10,  Norwalk  7;  struck 
out,  by  Polchinski  8.  Alsen  7 ;  time  of  game,  1  hour  45  mins. ; 
umpire,  Guaram. 

On  account  of  the  Varsity  using  the  big  diamond  the  Prep, 
were  forced  to  meet  De  Witt  Clinton  on  the  Third  Division  Field. 
After  a  long  and  uninteresting  game  the  home  team  won  by  super¬ 
ior  stick  work,  the  score  being  13-5.  Viviano's  triple  with  three  on, 
and  Ryan's  opportune  hitting  figured  prominently  in  the  victory. 


The  score : 

R.  H.  E. 

De  Witt  Clinton  . 4  0  1  0  0  0—  5  5  2 

Fordham  Prep . 3  6  0  2  2  0 — 13  13  2 


Batteries:  Betch  and  Walker;  Hogan  and  Hays. 

The  Prep,  suffered  their  first  defeat  of  the  season  on  Wednes¬ 
day,  May  1st,  at  the  hands  of  St.  Francis  Prep,  by  a  3-1  score. 
The  Maroon  team  made  a  game  uphill  fight,  and  nearly  batted  out  a 
victory  in  the  seventh,  eighth  and  ninth.  In  each  of  these  innings  the 
home  team  had  two  men  on,  but  failed  to  secure  the  necessary 
bingle.  Wall  and  Fogarty  were  the  opposing  twirlers  and  each 
pitched  masterly  ball.  The  score : 


R.  H.  E 

St.  Francis  Prep . 0  0  0  1  0  0  2  0  0 — 3  3  5 

Fordham  Prep . 0  0  0  1  0  0  0  0  0 — 1  5  3 


Two-base  hit,  Plochinski  ;  stolen  bases,  Nolan,  Ryan,  Hogan, 
Flanigan,  Hays  ;  sacrifice  hits,  Gilligan,  Dickson,  Milde  ;  struck 
out,  by  Fogarty  11,  by  Wall  5;  time  of  game,  1  hour  50  mins.; 
umpire,  Kennedy. 
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On  the  following  day  the  Prep,  returned  to  form  and  handily 
defeated  Xavier  Prep,  by  a  6-0  score.  Daly  was  in  rare  form  and 
shut  them  out  with  only  one  hit.  The  score : 


R.  H.  E. 

Xavier  Prep . 0  0  0  0  0  0  0  0  0 — 0  1  4 

Fordham  Prep . 3  0  1  0  1  0  0  1  x — 6  8  0 


Batteries :  Eagan  and  Harley  ;  Daly  and  Hays. 

Saturday,  May  4th,  the  Prep,  were  downed  for  the  second  time 
this  season,  Paterson  winning  a  hard-fought  battle  by  a  6-4  score. 
The  Prep.,  despite  a  poor  start,  plugged  away  gamely,  and  in  the 
last  two  rounds  had  the  Paterson  twirler  up  in  the  air,  but  fell  short 
by  two  runs.  The  Maroon  team  outhit  the  Jerseyites,  but  ragged 
fielding  was  the  cause  of  the  downfall.  Ryan's  triple  and  Pol- 
chinski's  pitching  featured.  The  score: 


R.  H.  E. 

Fordham  Prep . 0  0  0  0  0  0  0  1  3 — 4  4  6 

Paterson  High  . 2  0  0  2  0  0  0  2  x — 6  10  3 


Batteries:  Polchinshi  and  Walsh;  Keller  and  Hermann 

On  Friday,  May  10th,  the  Prep,  defeated  Heffley  Institute  by 
a  score  of  6-1.  Polchinski  twirled  his  usual  heady  game  and  the 
visitors  secured  but  four  scattered  hits.  The  score : 

Heffley  Institute  . 0  0  0  1  0  0 — 1 

Fordham  Prep . 0  1  0  0  3  2 — 6 

Called  by  agreement. 

Two-base  hits,  Polchinski,  Cass;  sacrifice  hit,  Curran;  double 
plays,  Ahearn  to  Steinburger;  struck  out,  by  Polchinski  13,  by 
Ahearn  7 ;  time  of  game,  1  hour  35  mins;  umpire,  Kennedy. 

Brooklyn  College  Prep,  were  the  next  victims  on  the  following 
day.  After  a  long  and  uninteresting  game  the  Maroon  nine  won  by 
8-2.  The  feature  of  the  game  was  a  homer  by  Viviano. 


R.  H.  E. 

Brooklyn  Prep . 0  0  1  0  0  1  0  0  0 — 2  3  6 

Fordham  Prep . 0  2  0  1  2  0  2  1  x — 8  8  3 


Batteries:  Holg  and  Torre;  Fogarty  and  Viviano. 

Hoboken  High  returned  to  Fordham  Field,  Monday,  May  13th, 
to  replay  the  game  that  rain  interfered  with  two  weeks  previously. 
The  Maroon  team  had  on  their  batting  clothes  and  hammered  out 
no  less  than  twelve  bingles  for  a  total  of  fifteen  runs.  Polchinski 
was  in  his  usual  form  and  the  visitors  secured  but  two  scratch  hits. 


Prep.  Notes 
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Hays  caught  again  after  a  week’s  absence  from  sickness.  The 
score : 

R.  H.  E. 

Hoboken  High. . 0  0100000  0—  126 

Fordham  Prep . 0  0  4  3  0  1  3  4  x — 15  12  3 

Batteries :  Belloff  and  Maxson  ;  Polchinski  and  Hays. 


The  Prep,  invaded  Jersey  for  the  second  time  on  Wednesday, 
May  15th,  and  won  a  closely  contested  game  from  Bayonne  High 
by  a  5-4  score.  The  Prep,  got  the  jump  on  their  opponents,  but 
the  home  team  fought  gamely  and  came  within  an  ace  of  winning. 
Hogan  pitched  well  in  the  pinches.  The  score : 


R.  H.  E. 

Fordham  Prep . 2  0  0  0  2  0  0  0  1 — 5  5  2 

Bayonne  High  . 0  0  0  0  0  1  1  0  2 — 4  11  4 


Batteries:  Hogan  and  Hays;  Griffin  and  Davis. 

BATTING  AVERAGES. 

Batting 


G. 

AB. 

H. 

TB. 

2B. 

3B. 

HR. 

Ave. 

Ryan  (Capt.),  s.  s.  . .  . 

. 13 

54 

22 

34 

4 

4 

1 

.407 

Hays,  c . 

. 10 

34 

11 

14 

4 

0 

0 

.324 

Viviano,  3B . 

. 13 

45 

14 

22 

4 

1 

2 

.311 

Cass,  IB . 

. 13 

49 

15 

20 

3 

1 

0 

.306 

Polchinski,  P . 

. 11 

33 

10 

15 

5 

1 

0 

.303 

Daly,  P . 

.  4 

7 

2 

2 

0 

0 

0 

.286 

McNally,  LF . 

. 10 

27 

7 

9 

0 

1 

0 

.259 

Flanigan,  2B . 

. 11 

39 

10 

16 

2 

2 

0 

.256 

Fogarty,  P . 

.  8 

17 

4 

5 

1 

0 

0 

.235 

Walsh,  R.F . 

. 13 

41 

9 

9 

1 

0 

0 

.220 

Curran,  L.F . 

.  9 

23 

5 

7 

0 

1 

0 

.217 

Hogan,  P.  &  C.F . 

. 13 

53 

11 

14 

3 

0 

0 

.208 

Medical  Notes 


We  wish  to  offer  our  congratulations  to  Dr.  Ewald.  The  ser¬ 
vice  at  Fordham  Maternity  has  increased  beyond  the  hopes  of  its 
most  ardent  supporters.  So  valuable  has  it  become  to  the  Bronx 
that  there  should  be  no  delay  in  granting  it  a  charter. 

The  Chi  Zeta  Chi  has  recently  had  a  group  picture  taken.  Mr. 
White,  the  photographer,  is  to  be  congratulated  upon  his  courage 
and  successful  workmanship. 

Dr.  Nicholl  reports  his  team  to  be  in  excellent  shape. 

Dr.  Francis  J.  O’Brien,  formerly  Senior  Physician  at  F.  U.  H. 
for  Women,  found  that,  while  his  carefully  cultivated  moustache 
gave  him  a  very  dignified  appearance,  it  somewhat  obscured  his 
nationality. 

We  wish  to  congratulate  Mr.  R.  A.  Rendich  on  his  excellent 
recovery  from  a  serious  operation  during  Easter  Week. 

The  Sophomores  and  Freshman  have  lately  spent  much  of  their 
time  going  around  with  flasks  and  bottles,  making  very  personal  re¬ 
quests  of  the  other  students. 

One  of  the  members  of  the  Freshman  class  by  an  ingenious 
method  proved  to  his  fellow  students  the  minimum  time  it  takes  to 
boil  water. 

At  last  we  are  beginning  to  get  a  glimpse  of  our  Seniors,  but  it 
will  only  be  for  a  short  time.  They  all  seem  to  wear  a  very  worried 
look. 


Quite  a  number  of  the  Juniors  have  been  substituting  in  the  city 
hospitals  during  the  last  few  weeks. 

We  hope  that  the  men  will  not  spend  their  breakage  too  fool¬ 
ishly.  The  Treasurer’s  office  is  the  most  popular  place  in  Fordham 
at  present. 


John  E.  Dolan. 


Exchanges 


HE  final  issues  for  1911-1912  of  various  college  publications 


will  soon  be  with  us.  For  our  part,  but  one  more  number — 


and  this  Exchange  Department  will  close,  for  a  time,  at  least, 
to  harry  literary  sensibilities  of  its  contemporaries.  Aside,  though, 
from  those  other  things  that  are  popularly  supposed  to  produce  sad¬ 
ness  around  this  time,  there  is  one  consolation  for  the  Ex-man  in 
the  approach  of  commencement-tide,  and  it  is  this :  that  college 
magazines,  as  a  general  thing,  improve  with  the  ageing  of  the 
scholastic  year.  We  do  not  mean  by  this  that  the  last  issue  is  the 
best — the  final  effusion  seems  to  vie  with  the  first  for  the  doubtful 
honor  of  being  the  worst  one  of  the  year — but  that  the  April  and 
May  editions  contain  more  entertaining  reading  matter  than  their 
fellows  of  other  months. 

There  are  two  very  clever  short  stories  in  the  College  of 
Charleston  Magazine  for  April,  “The  Price  of  Old  Romance,”  and 
“The  Queen  of  Hearts.”  The  latter  is  a  story  of  a  Western  card 
game — not  an  over-original  subject,  but  handled  in  a  new  way. 

“Beginnings  of  English  Journalism”  in  the  May  Labarum  is 
the  most  interesting  essay  we  have  read  in  many  a  day.  It  shows 
a  good  deal  of  research  work,  and  is  written  in  an  eminently  read¬ 
able  style.  “The  Future  Mrs.  Robert  Langshawe”  is  an  amusing 
sketch.  The  plot,  of  course,  is  fearfully  obvious,  but  the  dialogue 
is  very  good.  “An  Exchange  Editor’s  Dream”  is  cynical— it  was 
probably  intended  to  be  cynical — but  it  contains  a  vast  amount  of 
truth. 

For  some  time  past,  we  have  been  promising  ourselves  to  write 
a  review  of  The  Collegian.  Several  months  ago  we  decided  to  do 
it,  but  on  finding  that  the  last  issue  we  had  received  was  somebody 
or  others  number — we  forget  just  whose — we  put  it  away  to  wait 
for  a  regular  issue.  The  next  one  that  came  to  us  was  the  “Sopho¬ 
more  Number.”  Upon  receiving  the  last  issue,  namely,  the  “Junior 
Number,”  we  despaired  of  ever  again  beholding  a  regular  number 
of  The  Collegian ,  and  resolved  to  say  something  of  the  “Junior 
Number.”  The  only  thing  that  seems  to  suffer  from  this  frequent 
change  of  staff  is  the  editorial  column.  The  rest  of  the  magazine 
manages  to  be  invariably  entertaining.  “Ripping  the  ‘Rag’  ”  is  a 
thorough-going  and  somewhat  humorous  treatise  on  the  present 
craze  for  “queer”  dances.  It  is  the  best-written  article  in  this  issue. 
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“The  Romance  of  An  Afternoon”  is  one  of  those  airy  nothings,  that 
will  amuse  you,  or  bore  you,  according  to  the  mood  in  which  you 
happen  to  be  when  you  read  it.  “Roses  and  Nightingales”  is  ex¬ 
cellent  both  in  thought  and  rhythm. 

Among  our  feminine  exchanges  this  month  we  have  found 
several  pretty  lyrics.  “The  Rainbow  Road”  in  the  April  St.  Angela 
Quarterly,  is  probably  the  best.  In  Echoes  From  the  Pines,  likewise 
for  April,  there  are  two  others,  “Good  Night,”  and  “A  Prayer,” 
both  of  a  very  high  standard. 

The  Dial,  for  May,  has  two  pieces  of  verse,  both  entitled  “The 
Titanic.”  It  is  true  that  both  of  them  are  good — particularly  the 
first — and  well  worth  printing,  but  it  does  seem  as  if  two  poems,  on 
one  subject,  in  one  issue,  is  rather  overdoing  that  subject.  “Paris 
Is,  As  Paris  Is  Seen”  is  an  excellent  substitute  for  a  guide  book. 

As  we  remarked  before,  this  is  our  last  issue,  save  one,  and  it 
seems,  therefore,  a  fitting  time  to  thank  those  Editors  who  have 
favored  us  with  copies  of  their  magazines.  We  wish  to  acknowledge, 
then,  the  receipt,  during  the  year,  of  The  Abbey  Student,  The 
Agnetian  Quarterly,  Blue  and  White,  Brown  Alumni  Monthly, 
Broivn  and  White,  The  College  Spokesman,  College  Mercury,  Col¬ 
legian,  College  of  Charleston  Magazine,  Dial,  College  Student, 
Creighton  Chronicle,  Delaware  College  Review,  Duquesne  Monthly, 
D’Youville  Magazine,  Echoes  From  The  Pines,  Ephebeum,  Ex¬ 
ponent,  Fleur  de  Lis,  Georgetown  College  Journal,  Gonzaga,  Purple, 
Ignatian,  Laurel,  Loretto  Pioneer,  Labarum,  Loretto  Magazine,  Mt. 
St.  Joseph  Collegian,  Mountaineer,  Mt.  St.  Mary’s  Record,  Mar¬ 
quette  Univ.  Journal,  Manhattan  Quarterly,  Nassau  “Lit,”  Notre 
Dame  Scholastic,  Niagara  Index,  New  Yorker,  Patrician,  Old  Penn, 
Rcdzvood,  Sacred  Heart  Echoes,  Smith  College  Monthly,  School¬ 
man,  Stronghurst  Magazine,  St.  Vincent’s  College  Journal,  St. 
John’s  Univ.  Record,  St.  Ignatius  Collegian,  Springhillian,  St. 
Ursula’s  Quarterly,  St.  Angela’s  Quarterly,  St.  Mary’s  Messenger, 
St.  Mary’s  Sentinel,  Sundial,  Solanian,  Stylus,  Univ.  of  Ottawa  Re¬ 
view,  Trinity  College  Record,  Viatorian,  Vassar  Miscellany,  Villa 
Marian,  William  and  Mary  “Lit,”  Xaverian,  Yale  Scientific  Month¬ 
ly,  Young  Eagle,  Univ.  Symposium,  Notre  Dame  Quarterly,  Xavier 
Atheniaeum,  The  Columbia,  Morning  Star,  and,  also,  of  The  Com¬ 
mon  Cause,  the  Ave  Maria,  The  Western  Watchman  and  The  Cath¬ 
olic  Standard  and  Times.” 


John  A.  Blake,  T3. 


